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To SAMUEL JOHNSON, L.L D

Dear Sir,

' BY.infcribing this flight performance to you, -

¥ do not mean fo much to compliment you
as myfelf, It thay do me fome honour to inform
the public, that I have lived many years in' in-

“timacy with you. It may ferve the interefts of

mankind alfo to inform them, that the greateit
wit m?ay be found in a chara&er, without im-
pamng the moft unaffeGted piety. .

Ihave, partlcularly, reafon to thank you for
your partiality to this performance. The un-
dertaking a comedy, not merely fentimental,
was very dangerous; and Mr. Colman, who
faw this- piece in its various ftages, alwqys

thought it fo. However I ventured to truftig

to the public; and though it was necc(Tarxly de-
layed till late in the feafon, I have every reafon

to be grateful.
- Iam, ‘Dea; Sir,

Your moft fincere friend, -
And admirer,

OLIVER GOLDSMITH,

hd




. ‘P ROLOGUE
By Davip GARRICK, Efq.

Emer M. W O O D W A R D,
Drefled in Blad, and Lolnlmga Handkerchief to bis Eyet.

XCUSE me, Sirs,, I pray—Ican’t yet /pmk—-
Prm crying -now—and have been all the week'|

?T'is not alone this mourniag fuit, goed mafters; . .
D’ve that within—rfor which there are no plai iffers. !

Pray wou’d you know the reajén why I'm crying ?

The Comic mufe, long fick, is now a a]ymg/

And if fhe goesy my tears will never flop;

For as aplay'r, I car't [fqueeze ont one drop ~
1 am undone, that'sall—fball lofe my breadee -
DLdrather, but that's nothing—lofe my bead,

When the fweet maid is daid upon the bier,

Shuter and 1 hall be chicf mourners bere.

To her a mawkifh drab of [purious breed,

Whe deals -in fentimentals will fucceed |

Poor Ned and 1 are deadte all intents, .«

We can as foon [peak Greek as fentiments!?) -

Both nervous grown, to keep our [pirits up,

We now and then take down a hearty cup. -

What foall we do?—If Comedy forfakeus! - ,
“They’ll turn us out, and no one elfe will take us,
But why can’t I be moral ?>— Let me try— .

My heart thus preffing—fix’d my. face and eye—

Wig a [ententious look, that notbing meansy

( Faces are blocks; in ﬁntimmml  feenes)
Thus I begin—All is not gold that glitters,
Pleafure feems fweet, but proves a glafs of bitters.
When ign*rance enters, folly is at hand ;
Leammg is better far than houfe and land
Letpot your virtue trip, who trips may ftumble,

" And virtue isnot virtue, if fhe tumble.-

- Igivg it up—morals. won't do for me 3

: To make you laugh 1 muft play tragedy.




‘PR OLOGTUE

One bope remains—bearing the maid u}m‘ ill,

A do&or comes this night to fbew bis fRill.

T cheer ber heart, and give your myfcles motion,.

He in five draughts frepar’d, prefents.a potion :

A kind of magic charm—for be affur'd, =~ -

If you will fwallow it, the maidis cur’d :

But defp’rate the Doclor, and ber cafe is,

If you reject the dofe, and make-wry faces !

This truth he boafls, will beaf? it swhile-be lives,

No pois’nous drugs are inix’d in what be gives ;

Should be fucceed, you'll give bim his degree ;

If not, within be will receive-no feed I
The college you, muft bis pretenfions baok, =~ - - 4.
Pronounce him regular, or dab bim: quack. R

"

EPIL@GU;‘ETUT
By Dr. GoLpsMrrH. -

ELL, having floop’d to conquer with fuccefs,
- And gain’d a hufband without aid from drefs,
8till as a Bar-maid, 1 could wifb it toa,
As 1 bave conquer’d bim to conquer you &
And let me fay, for all your refolution,
That pretty Bar-maids bave done execution,
Our life isall a playy compasd to pleafe, . ;
“ We bave our exits and onr entramces”
The firft ac? fhews the fimple country maid,
Hotmiefs and young, of ev’ry thing afraid ;
Blufbes when hir'd, and with unmeaning action,
I hopes as how to give you fatisfation.
Her fecond act difplays a livelier feene,—
Ty unb]u/bing Bar-maid of a country inn.
Who whifks about the houfe, at market caters,
Valks loud, coquets the guefts, and folds the waiters, .

+




EPIL OG UE

Next the feene fbifts to tewn, and there fbe foars,
The chop-honfe toaft of ogling commoiffienrs. =
On *Squires and Cits fbe there difplays ber arts,
And on the gridiron broils ber lover's bearts—
And as fbe [miles, her triumphs to compleat,
Even Common Councilmen forget o eat.

The fourth ac? ﬁoew: ber wedded to the *Squire,
- And Madam noww begini to hold it higher; =~
Pretends to tafte, at Operas cries caro,

And quits her Nancy Dawfou, for Che Faro,
Doats upon dancing, and in all her pride, :
Swims round the room, the Heinel of Cbtapftd:
Ocgles and leers with artificial fkill,

. Till having Ioft in age the power to kill,

She fits all night at cards, and ogles at /}adz{?e.
Such, thro’ our lives, the eventful hifery— . _
A Ylnﬁﬁb and laft a2 fiill regains for: me.

The Bar-maid now for your proteétion prays,

. Turns Female Barrifier, and pleads for Bayess
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EPILOGUE
"o be Spoken in the Chgrafer of Tony Lumekin,
By ]J. CrRADDOCK, Efq.
¥ ELL—now all’s ended—and my comrades gone,
Pray what becomes of mother’s nonly fon ¢,
A bopeful blade |——in town Pll fix my  flation,
And try to make a blufiler in the nation.
As for my coufin' Neville, I renounce bery
\, Off—in a crack—TI'll carry big Bett Bouncer.
Why fbould not 1 in the great world appear @
1 foon fball bave a thoufand paunds a year ;
No matter what a man may here inberit,
In London—" gad, they've fome regard to fpirit.
1 fze the borfes prancing up the firects,
And big Bett Bouncer, bobs to ali fbe meets ;
Then hoikes to jiggs and pafiimes ev'ry night—
Not to the plays—they fay it a'n’t polite, -
To Sadler’s-Fells perbaps, or Operas go, .
And once by chance, to the roratorio. - ‘
 Thus bere and there, for ever up and down,
Well fet the fafbians too, to balf the towns;
And then at auilions—money né'er regardy,
Buy pictures like the great, ten pounds a yard ;
Zounds, we Jballmake thefe London gentry fay,
We know what's damn’d genteel, aswell as they,

' hd Thxe came too late to be Spoken.

7
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Sir CuarLEs MARLOW, Mr. GARDENER,

Young MArLOW (his Son) Mr. Le WEs.

HARDCASTLE, Mr. SrUTE R,
HasTines, " " Mr.DvuBELLA u,r
Tony Lumrkiv, Mr. Quick.

W OMEN.
Mos, Hﬂmc:isu:,- Mrs. GREEN, - A
Mifs HARncAs'rL:, Mrs.BuLk é LY.
Mifs Neville, o - Mis, KNIVETON,
Maid, . B Mis WiLLEMs,

- Landlerd, Servani:, &c, &c.
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She Stoops to Conguer::
L

The Miftakes of 2 Night.

A CT L .
SCENE, 4 Crawmser in an old-fofbianed Hoyss.
Enter Mrs. Harncastre and Mr. HarDcASTLE.
M. HARDCASTLE.

Vow, Mr. Hardcaftle, you’re very particular. Is

there a creatute ip the whole couatry, but our-
delves, that docs not take a trip.to towa now and
shen, to rub off therutt a little ? There’s the twp
Mifs Hoggs, and our neighbaur, Mrs. Grigtby, ‘go

to take 2 month’s polithing every winser. . "

: HARDCASTLE. . co
. Ay, and bringback vanity and affeCation to Jaft
them the whole year. I wonder why London cannat
keep its own fools at home. Ip my time, the follies
of the town crept flowly among us, but now they
gravel falter than a ftage-coach. f;,s' fopperics coms -
down, not gnly as iafide paffengsrs, byt in the very

bafket,
L B M“: H.AR‘D;’: .



2 SHE STOOPS TO CON-QUER: Or,
Mes. HARDCASTLE.
Ay, your times were fine times, indeed ; you have
been teiling us of zbem for many a long year.. Here
we live in an old rumbling manfion, that looks for all
the world like an inn, but that we never fee compa-
ny. Our beft vifitors are old Mrs. Oddfifh, the cy-
rate’s wife, and little Cripplegate, the lame danc-
‘ing-mafter: And all our entertainment your old fteries
of Prince Eugene and the Duke of Marlborough. I
hate fuch old-fathioned trumpery.
S HARDCASTLE. -
~ Andlloveit. Iloveevery thing that’s old: old -
 friends, old times, old maoners; old books, old
wine; ad, I believe, Dorothy, (¢aking ber band)
you’ll own i.havc been pretty fond of an old wife.
v M. - HARDCASTLE. ,
Lord, Mr. Hardcaftle, you’re for ever at your
Dorothy’s and your old wife’s. You may be a Dar-
by, but I'll be no Joan, 1 promife you. I'm not
fo old as you’d make me, by more than one good
year. Add twenty to twenty, and make money of

that. . .1 - -
. HARDCASTLE, -

. . Let-me fee ; twenty added to twenty, makes juit

‘Afty and feven. ‘ »
y T ”Mr’s.HARDC-A,STLE. oo ’
“" Ivs falfe, Mr. Hardcaftle: I was but twenty when
] was brought'to bed of Teny, that I hed by Mr.
Lutmpkin, my firft hufband; and he’s not come to
years of dif¢retion yet. - o

© _ 'HARDCASTLE.
* Nor ever will, I dare anfwer for him. Ay, you
‘have taught bim finely. . k
- "¢ Ms. HARDCASTLE.

-

o I\Ic.i;iri'a,t,‘téij;“l“,{)py Lumpkin hasa good fortune.
¥ fon.is Dot to 1ive by his learning. 1 don’t think &
y Wants “ iich Taening to-fpend fifteen hundred 2

P

. rTr N -
m‘ [ | N
- N
. st = ' HARD"‘ .
. ) . “
.




THE 'VIISTAK.ES OF A-NIGHT. g
HARDCAS’I LE.

and mifchief,

| . M HARDCASTLE.

' * Humour, my dear: nothing but’ humour.
Come, Mr. Hardcaftle, you muft allow the boy a

- litele hurhour. -
HARDCASTLE.
“'1d fooner allow him an horfc-pond ‘If burmng
the footmen’s fhoes, frighting the maids, and worry-

ing-the kittens, be -humour, he has it. It wasbut’

yeftetday he faftened my wig to the back of my

chair, and when I went to make a bow, I popt my

bald head in Mrs. Frizzlels face. - . -
Mrs. HA»RDCASTLE S

- . "Andam I toblame ? The poor .boy was- always

' too ficklyto do any good. A fchool would be hig

death. When he comes to be a little: ftronger, who

knows what a year or two’s Latin may do for hxm ? .

’HARDCASTLE. . :
- Latin for him! A cat- and fiddle. No. no, tbe

‘ale-houfe and. the fRable are the only fchools be’ﬂ cvcr

goto.’
‘ Mrs HARDCASTLE

v * Well, we muft not firub the poor oy, now, for I ,

| belitve we fhan’t have him’ long among us. Any,
' . body that looks in his face may fee he’s confumpnve.,

HARDCASTLE.
Ay, if growing tob ‘fat be one of the: fymptoms.

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. . .
- He coughs fometimes. :
B HARDCASTLE o
Yes, when his liquor goes the wrong way.. . .
Mrs: HARDCASTLE. | )
"P'm alually afraid of his lungs. . = - _. | \
HARDCASTLE .

And truly foaml; “for he fomctnmcs‘y«hoops like
B2 a fpeaking

Y

. Learning, quotha! A mcrc compoﬁnon of tncks '




$ SHEBTOOPS TO ¢6NQUER: Oy,
a fpeaking trumpot—(?‘ ony ballobing bebind-the Scenes)
--O there he goes— A very confumprive fjute; m‘ly.

' Emer TOKTY, a‘oﬁﬂg the ‘Stage.

‘M, HARDCASTLE.

Tony, where are cgvou going, my charmcr? Won t
you give papaand I a lmlc of your company,

lovee P

TO N Y
- P’im Tn haﬁe n'k)iher, I cannot ﬁ'hy.

s, HARDECASTLE, ’
Yoir thab’e vc’n’tﬁre out th}s raw evcmng, my detr

You look mo{’c ihockrnoly
TON
feant ft’ay,l tell yéu. The 'I‘hree Proeo“ns éxpéts

..f'!

i dowi‘every moment. T tiere’s foine fun going for-:

ward
) HARDCASTLE‘. .
.Ay 3 the ale.houfe, the obd placc I thoughc
M HARDCAS TLE. N
A low, paltry fct of fellows. o
TONY.

Not(b low mmher There's D'rk Muggms ‘the
eﬁmﬁ:man’, Jack-Slang'the horfe. déétor, Little Amiv
nideh ‘that grinds the mufic ‘bax, 4nd Tom -waﬁ: '
that fpins the ptwter phatter, .

-1 Mis. HARDCASTLE, "

Pray, my dear, difappoint them for one maht at

Ieaft.

As for d:fapyoxmng tﬁmv, 3 ’ihoula not fo much '
smind ;- but 1 can’t abide to difappolie myfif.
* Mrs, HARD CAS T I/E.
" (Detaining bm) You fhar’t-go. L
T ON Y . ’
Iwm ‘Itcﬂydm . , oL
' Mrs. HARD-




 AUEMIBTARES OB A NIGHT:
- MmHA&ﬂcasrba..m‘,_
By you fhant. . |

. TON .
Wc’ll feé wbxch is. Itmngc{‘t ypu or L At ol
{ Exit. bawlmg Z:er out,’
~ N X fl ‘ Z (B4 A s v'l
HARDGI‘@'LE 80]”{ { ‘51;?

‘HARDCA§T % it
Ay, there goes a’ pair that only fpofl eaéh okt
‘But is not the whole age in a comibinatist ¢ dM‘e
. fenfe and difcretion ont of doors?/ Bhere’s my presty
darling Kate ;. the Falhions of the-Himes, haba:ajsbit
. infe&ed her tbo, By living a yhar or twolin: coiedp
fhe is as fond'of ° gzuze, and 'F{'ehcb mppdry, +asiokes
beft ‘of ﬂacm, i ro ol

i ""~,;; - ,"v\

ta

Etter M1s's H ARBCA s*ra.lz b
- HARDCASTLE. -
Blcﬂ'mg§ on my pretty innocence ! D:é& out a9
ufual my Kate. * Goodnefs1 What a quantity of fu-
perfluous filk has thou got abaut thee, girl ! I chld
never teach the Yools of ‘this age; that the indi
world could be cloathed out of. the mmmxngs of
vain. .
Mit HARDCASTTLE. -1
v You know our agréetnent; Sir. You. allow me the

morning to receive “and pay. vifits,. and t0 - drefs~in -
. my own manriér; and inthe evening, I put on my
houfewife’s drefs toplcafc you., - e :
HARDCASTLE. . '
Well, remember] infift an.the rerms, ofidur agree-
ment ;- and, ‘bi®the bye, Iggéiltve I thall have occa-
f oh'to tiy your-obedience Phis'very t:vcm'no et
Mis HARDCASTLE. R
I proteft, Sir, I don’t réhertd your tpcamng
C HARDCASTL’E
Then, to be plam with ‘youy Kire, '1 expe&t- the
- young
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- young gentleman I have chofen to be your hafband

from town this very day. I have. his father’s letger,
in which he informs me his fon-is fet out, and thag
he intends to follow himfelf fhortly after.
Mis HARDCASTLE. -

Indeed! I wifh I had known fomething of this be-
fore., Blefs me, how fhall I behave? It a thoufand
to one I fhan’t like him; our meeting will be fo -for-
rmaly. and fo like a' thing of bufinefs, that ﬂlall ﬁnd
sio room for friendthip.or efteem, _

- HARDCASTLE

Dtpend upen :it, child, LIl never. cantroul 3 your
dmcc;. but Mr. Maglow, whem [ have pitched -
upon; is the fom of my old friend, Sir Charles Mar-
low, of whom you have heard me talk fo often.
‘The young gentlenfan has been bred a fcholar, and is
defigned for-an -employment .in the fervice of his
country. .1 am told he’ 52 man of an excellent un-

g
© Mifs HA'RDCASTLE.

: Is he? -

. - HARDCASTLE
_ Very generous.
) lesHARDCASTLE. :
I believe I fhall like him, . . »
. - HARDCASTLE,

. Youag and brave, | .,
: : MﬁHARDCASTLE
"I'm fure I fhall like him, -
" HAR D CASTLE.
_-4nd very. bandfome, * - ,
Mifs, HARDCASTLE -
"My dear Papa, Jay,10 more (kﬁng bis baml) he’s
mine, I'll bave him. . .
REEE HARDCASTLE .
And to crown all, Kate, he’s oné’ “of the " l'noﬂ:
bathful and referved 3 joung, fellows. in all the world.
Mifs HAR D-

(" . - N
T T IR




THE MiSTAKES OF A NIGHT. #
| Mis HARDCASTLE - =~
Eh! you, have frozen me to death again. That
word referved, has.undone all the reft of his accom-
plithments, A referved lover, it is faid, always
‘makes a {ufpicious hufband.. " - - . .
o .. HARDCASTLE. . - .

_ On the contrary, modefty feldom refides in a breaft
£hat is not enriched with nobler virtyes. "It was the
very feature in his charactet that firft fruck me,. -
: * Mis HARDCASTLE. .- -

: He muft have -more ftriking features to catch me, -
I promife you.” However, if he ‘be fo young, fo.
handfome, and fo every thing, as you mention, I be-
lieve he’ll do ftill. T think I'll have him,
' - HARDCASTLE. : S

Ay, Kate, butthere is ftillan obftacle. Its more

than an even wager, he-may-not have you. -
, Mis HARDCASTLE.

My dear Papa, why will you mortify ‘one fo ?—
Well, if he refufes, inftead of breaking my heart
at his indifference, Il only break my glafs for its
flattery. Set my cap to fome newer-fathion, and look
out for fome lefs difficult admirer:

.HARDCASTLE. _

Bravely refolved! In' thie mean time I'll go prepare

the fervants for his reception ; as we feldom fee com-
any they want as much training as a company of re-
(l:)ruits,. tgc firft day’s mufter. B A P.ny[Exif,

Mifs HarpDcasTLE, Sola. -
- Mis HARDCASTLE.

Lud, this news of Papa’s, puts me all in a flutter,
Young, handféme ; thefe he put laft; but I put them
foremoft.  Senfible, good-natured’; I like all that,
‘But then referved, and fheepifh, that’s much againft
him. Yet can’t he be cured of - his timidity, by being
taught to be proud of. his wife?: Yes, and can’c I—
BucI vow P'm difpofing of ‘the “hufband, - before I

. have fecured the lover, ‘

v - .

Enter
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_Enter \Mils 'N2VILLE. _
o v Mk HARDCASTLE,
- -Pm-glad you’re come, Neville, my dear. Tell me,
Cenflance, how dol- look this evening? Is there any
thing whimfical about me ? Is it one of my well
lookmg days, child? Am 1 inface to day?
o ‘Mifs NEVILLE. '
Rufe&ly, .my dear, Yet now I look agam-—bicﬁ
me'!~-fure 1o accident has happened among the ca-
- nary birds or the gold fithes. Has your brother or the
ot boea meddling? Or has the JaR nowel been
0 moviog? -
‘ " M HARDCAS TLE. ,
No; nothing of all this. ] have beea theeatened
—I can fcarce get ‘it ont—] ‘have bcen threatened

mh a lover.
Mtfs NEVILLE.
And his name~—— -

. MxﬁHARDCASTLE.
. AIgMarlow.
Mi[»NEVILLE

Tndeed !
- Mifs ‘HARDCASTLE
- The fon of er Charles ' Marlow.
*Mifs N EVILLE.
As T'live, the moft intimate friend of Mr. Haftings,
my admirer.” They are never afunder. I belicve
you ‘tnuft have feen him when we lived id town,

- MgszARDCASTLE

Never., i
. M NEVILLE _ .

. Wl€’s a wery fingular charafter,. I aﬂ"ure you.
Ameong -wamen -of aéputatian and vistue, he is the
madefieft man ajive; byt bis-acgneintance give him
a wery Qifferentchgradher smpng croptures of a.nodwr
fawp : ‘you mnderitand, me.

Mifs HAR'DCASTLE e
Aa -edd- chanaétcr; :néecd L fhall -pever be able
134
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THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 9¢

to manage ‘him. What fhall 1 do?  Pthaw, think

no more of him, but truft to occurrences for fuc-

cefs, But hew goes on. your own affair my dear,
"~ has my mother been courting- you for my brother

: Tony, as ufual ?
Mifs NEVILLE. -~

I have juft come from -one of our agreeable
téte-a-tétes. She has been faying a hundred tender
thifgs, and fetting off her pretty monfter as the very.
pmk of perfection. ,

Mit HARDCBSTLE,

And her partiality is fuch, that fhe actually thinks
him fo, A fortune .like your’s is no fmall tcmpta- ;
tion. Bcﬁdes, as fhe has the fole managementof it,
P’m not furprized to fee her unw:llmg to lct it go-

out of the family.

Mits NEVILLE’ N
. A fortune like mine, which chiefly canfiftsin jewels,
is no fuch mighty temptation. But at any rate if my
‘dear Haftings be but conftant, I make no doubt to be
too hard for her atlaft.. However, I let her fuppofe
that I am in Jove with -her fon, and-the never once
dreams that my affe@ions are fixed upon anther,

Miz HAR DLASTLE

My good brother holds out ftoutly. I could- al-

moft love him for hating yoéu fo.
Mis NEVILLE.

It is a good natured Creaturq at bottom, and” I’m
fure would with to fee me married to any body but
hlmfelf ‘But my aunt’s bell rings for our after-
- noon’s walk round the improvements. Alons, -Cou-
rage is neceffary..as our affuirs are critical,

. ‘Mis HARDCASTLE,

Would it were bed time and all were well.’

[ Exesint.
R C . SCENE,

] -

=
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SCENGE, An Aleboufe Room. Several fhabby fel-
bws, wub Punch and Tobacco. Tony at ths bead
of the Table, a lmle bigher tlma the ref . A maliet

- 3n brs baxd.
OMNES

Hurrca, hurrea, hurrea, bravo.
! « - ¥t FELLQW, : g
Now, gentiemen, filence for a fong. The ’Squu'e .

is gomg 10.knock himfelf down for a fong. -
OMNES.. ‘

Ay, afong, a Ior%

Then I'll fing you, gcntlcmcn,a fong I made upon_
thxs alc-houfc, the Three Pigeons. .
‘ S 0o N G
Let fcbool-majkrs puzzle their bram, A
With grammas, and noufexﬁ, aml lmmmg : ‘
Good liquar, [ flautly maintain, .
Giwes genus g better difcerning. .
Let thew brag of théir Heathenifh Gods,
Fheir Lethes, their Styxes, and Stygians ;
Their Quis, and their Quasy axd their Q.uadr,
ﬂg’ re all bt @ pareel of Pigeons. ,
N Toreddle, toroddle, torall,
. Wb M:t[mdbﬂ preadm': come dawn,
" A preaching that drinking is finful,
TUwager the rafeals a rqwn,
© They alwqy; preach bef} witha jhlﬂl
-But when you come down with your pence,
" Fora flice of their feurvy raligion,
Tl leave it to all men of fenfe,
But you m good  friend are the pigeon.
. <l"orocldlv:, torodﬁle, toro]l. .
ﬂca tqme, put the Jorum about,
“And let us be merry and clever,

Our hegrts and our liguors are flout, .
Hire: the Three Foliy Pigeons for ever,

. _Lot['
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' - Let _[mr oy u)\wlod:xk orbarey, - ‘
Your buflards, your ducks, and yobr daidpassy
. But of all the birdy in the air,
11, Hees d Bedlth to the Thret Jolly Pigéonss -~
: L Wme, torodae, mll.

OMNES - |
Bravo, bravo, . R S
) Firft’ FE LLO W , )
The *Squire has got fpunk in him., =~
.SecondFELLOW * \
“ "1 Taves .to hear him fing, bekeays he ncver g{ves
us nothmg that’s /ew. . -
Thiid F EL LU W
O Jamn an thimg thar’s fow, I cannot bear it
’ I~¥ourth FELLOW @~ °
“ The gcntcd thing is the gentee! ¥hing: at any timel
If fo be that a gentleman ! bees in & eoﬁcztena!fion m-r

cordmgly
Teid FRIL L 0 W T
1 like thc maxum of it Mafter, Muggm& Whats
tho’ I am obligated to danke a bear; 2 man may be
a-gentlernah £5¢ 4ll that. Mhy- thiés be yr:poilon
if: my.bear ever dances - but ‘o the ‘very gens -
teeldt df: tunes. Watcr Pmed, R !he muec ah
nnadnc. .
- Second F E L LD W
What a pitty it is thie *Sqqiré is not come to hxs
own. [t would be well for alt- the publncans thhtn
tea, mllcs round of him. : .
-~ TONY,,
Fcod and fo it would Ma,&er Slang. ’d thcn
thew what it wasto keep choice of company.
2 . Secod FELL® W. -« :
O he ‘takes after his own fathet for that: Toe be
fure old ’Sqmre Lumpkin was the fineft gen:lcman
Tever fet my eyes on. For winding ‘the ftreight

. horn,, or beating a thicket for a. hare, or a

chch he nicver had his fellow. It was. tfaymg in
- - Ca2 the -
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: the place, that he.kept the beft horfes, degs and
girls in the whole county.- -
’ T ON- Y
Ecod, and when I’'m of age 1ll be ho-baftard T
© promife you." -I have been thinking of Bett Boun-
cer and the miller’s grey mare to begin with, But
come, my boys, drink about and be m merry, for" you
pay no reckoning. Well Stingo, what's' the matter?

Enter LANDLORD ‘-
LA NDLORD. ’

There. be two gentlemen in a poﬂ: chalfc at the
door. “They have loft their way upo® the foreft ; and
they are talking fomething about Mr. Hardcaﬁle
. + TONY.

As fure as can be one of them muft- be the- gcn-
tlenian thatls- coming . down to court my fifter. Do
they feem to be Londoners? .

- LANDLORD.

I believe they may.. They look woundnly hkc
Pfcnobmcn. .

12 TON Y

. Then: defire ghem to ftep this way, and I’ll fet
them right .in:a, t;wmklmg (Exit- Landlerd.) Gen-
tiemen, as they mayn’t be good enough company for-
you, fiep down for a moment, and l'll be with you

-~ in the fqueezmg of alemon. - - [Exeunt Mob.
. TONY Jolus.” -
R A o

Father-in-law has been calling 'me whelp, and
hound, this half year: Now if I pleafed, I could-
be fo revenged upon the old grumbletonian. But
then ’m afraid—afraid of what! 1 fhall foon be
worth fifteen hundred a ycar, ahd let hnm frighten
fie out of tbat -if he.can.

Enter LANDLORD, conduting MarZow and Haﬁmg:.
_MARLOW,

" What a tedious uncomfortablc .day have we had of

. ic!

- -
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it! We were told. it was but forty roiles acrofs the .

country, and we have come above threefcore. ’
" HASTINGS.,,
And all Marlow, from that anactountable red'qrvp
of yours, that would “nat Jet u cnqunrc more fre-
ntly on'the:va
queatly 1)(4 ARL O W
. Town, Haftings, I'am unwilling to lay myfclf un-
der an obligation to every onel meet; and often,
ftand the chance of  an unmannerly anfwer.
"HASTINGS.:
At prefent, howcver, we are not hkcly to rccewe
any gniwer.
TON Y. SR
" No oﬂ'ence, gentlemen, But I’m told you have
been enquiring for oné Mr. Hardcafile, in tl@fc parts,
Do you know what part.of the country-you are in 2
" "HASTINGS.
‘Not in the leaft Sir, but fhould thank you for m-
‘ formauon.
. .TONY,
‘Nor the way. you came? R
HASTINGS.
No, Sir; but if you can inform us—— -
T ON Y: -
- Why, gcntlcmen, if you know neither' the road
you are going,. nor where you are, nor the road you
came, the firft thing I have to mform you is, that—
You have loft your way.:
MARLOW,
VVe wanted no ghott to tell us that.
TONY. '
Pray, gentlemen, may- 1 be fo bold as to afk the
Place from whcncc;zou came ?
ARLOW,
. That’s not neceffary towards dxrcé‘ung us where we

are td go.
TONY.
No offence 3 but queftion for queﬁion is all fair,
2 “you
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you kriow. Priy,’ genﬁemcn fs hot this fatne Hard:
caftle a drofs-gfain’d, old-fifhioh*d, ‘whimhfical fel
*low, with an ugiy faccs a daugﬂ!er, and a pretty

Ton,>
CHASTINGS v~
We have not feen the gentlemah, but he. has tht

family you mcntxon . s
vy TONY. '

- The: daughter, a. tall trapefing, trolloping, talka.
tive maypole—The fon, a pretty, well-bred, agrce-
ablc youth, that every body is fond of, : ‘
- . MARLOW. .
Our mformatlon differs in this. ‘The duvghger i
faid to be well bred and beautiful ; the fon, an auk-
ward booby, 'refired up, and fpelled at- ﬁls mother’s

dptdﬂ ftring.
TONY.

. He- he-hem—Then, gtntlemm, all T have to tell
you is, that you wén't reach . M. Hardca{tlc & hohfc
" this mght, I believe. .
HASTINGS

Unfortunate I
, PONY.-

It’s a damn dalong; dark, boggy, dirty, dangemus
way. Stingo, tell the gcnalemcn the way to Mr.
Hardcagtle’s ;- (winking .upow the Lardlord) Mr.
Hardcaltle’s, of. Q_uagmxre Ma:th, you on r&and

-oJme.

‘ "L A N DLORD., -
- Mafter. Hardcaﬁlc s Lock-a-daify, my mifters,
you’re come a deadly deal wroiig! When you came
to the botsom of the hill, you fhould favé crofs’d

down Squaih -lane. .
M AR LGW"

Y4

+Crofs down Squath-lane! ~ -* "ot D
e " LANDLORD.
Theti you were to keep ftreight forward, ’ull you -
came to four roads. .. .
. MARLOW., . -
Comc to where- four roads mreet? ¢ -
.- . Y Tonv.
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. TONY. ,
Ay ; byt you ‘muft be fure ta tgke only one of |
them, ‘ o s
g MARLOW,
- O Sir, you're fagetious, .o
TONY. ' '
Then keeping to the right, yqu are to go fide-ways
til}l you come upon Crack-fkull common :. there you

N

-mult Jook fharp for the track of the wheel, and gO

forward, %ill yoy come to farmer Murrain’s barn.-
Coming to the farmer’s' barn, yau are to turn to the
right, and thea to the left, and then to the right
about again, "till you find out the old mill—— ~ .
: ‘MARLOW,. .
~ Zounds, man ! wecould as.foon find out the lon-
gitude !, ) , S
B ., HASTINGS.
“What’s to be done, Marlow?
' . "MARLOW.
This houfe promifes but a poor reception 3 though .
perhaps the Landlord can accommodate us.
- LANDLORD.
Alack, mafter, we have but one fpare bed in the )

whole houfe, , .
T Q NY. . Co e

‘Andto my knowledge, that’s taken up by thear
Indgers already. (after @ paufe, in which the reft feems”
Wifconcersed) 1 have hit it. Don’t you think, Stinge, .
our landlady could accommodate the gentlemen by
the fire-fide, with———three chairsand a baifter ¢

» HASTINGS.
= 1-hate. fleeping by the fire-fide.

L4

. MARLOW. '
“And I deteft your three chairs and a bolfter,
TONY. [ .

You do; go you ?—then Jet me foe——what—if you
%0 on a mile furthes, to the Buck’s Head; the old -
Buck’s Head on the hill, one of the beft inns in the

.

Hastings.
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. HASTINGS.
O ho! fo we have efcaped an adventure for this
night, however.
LANDL O R D.
(Apart to T ony) Sure, you ben’t fending them to
your father’s as an inn), be you ?
- "TONY:
‘ Mum, you fool you. Let them find that out. (70
tbem) You have only to keep on ftreight forward
tillyou donre to-a large old houfe by the road ﬁdt
You'lt fee a-pair of large horns over the door. That’s
the .fign.. Dnvc up - the yard, and call !toutly
about you. ..
H A STING S.
Sir, we are obhgcd to you The fcrvants can’t
mifs the way ? )
. TONY. ..
. No, no: But I tell .you though, the: Iandlord is
rich, and going to leave off bulinefs; fo he wants to
be thougﬁoa Gentleman, faving your prefence, he,
he, he, He’ll be for gwma you his company, and
" ecod if you tind him, he’ll perfuade you thdc his
mother was an aldcrman, and his aunt a Ju{hcc of
peace.
. L ANDLOR D

A troublefome old blade to be fure 3 but a kecps '
as good wines and beds as any in the ‘whole country, -

MARLOW.

Wcll if he fupplies us with thefe, we fhall want

no furthcr connexion. We are to turn to the right.
did you fay ?
.- TONY.

No, no; fireight forward. Pl juft ftep myfelf
and fhew you a piece of the way. (0 tbe landlord)
Mum. .

LANDLORD.

Ah, blefs your heart, for a-fweet, pleafant——-

damn’d ‘mifchievous fon of a whore.
_ . re [Eskeunt.

ACT
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ACT II
' SCENE; 4»_oldfopioned Hovse,
Enter HaRDCASTLE, foflowed by. thres or /oqr 4,,5..
.+ . .ward Servamts. .
HARDCASTLE s e
WELL T hope you're Ecrfe& in tbe mbio exec..
cife | have bqen teaching you thefe three days.
You all know your pofts and your ‘places, and can
fhew that.you bavc been ufed to good company, with- !
out ever Rirring from kiome. » -
-A QMNES" ’ . ‘ \('{'4:(3.
T ARDCASTLE -
‘When company comes, you arc not to*pop mt’

and ﬁare, an thcn run .in againy hke fngbtcd rab-
bus in 2 warrém .
o M N E 80 REE .’)

.No, no. TeloreT
H A RD C A STLE, :
. You, Diggory, whom I bave taken from the bam.
are to make a fhew at the fide-tabls ; and 'you,:Ra-
ger, whom I have advanced from. the p}ow, Rt ;107
place yourfelf behind my chair. Byt you'se not to-
ftand fo, with your hands in your peckets. = Take.
your hands from your packets, Roger s and from
your head, you blockhead you. See how nggory
carries his hands. They’re 2 little too (hﬁ', tndccd,
byt that’s no great matter,
: DIGGORY. ..

Ay, mind how I hold them, I learned ta hold my;
hands this way, when I was npon drill for thc uuhv
tia. And fobcmgu on drille—m -

'HARDCASTLE.

You muft not be fb talkative, Diggory, Youm

be all :acntxon to the gﬁoeﬁs You muft hear us tark
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and not'think of talkings yoi muff fee us drink, and

not think of drinking; you muft fce us <cat, and not

think of eating. - . . .
DIGGORY. ’

By the laws, your ‘worfhip, that’s parfeétly unpef-
fible. Whenever Diggory fees yeating going forward,
‘ecod he’s afways withing for a mouthful himfelf, - .
o T MARDCASTLE - Y

Blockhead ! tI_‘smnot-'a' bell fl.ﬂ; ér: the kig:hen a;
geod.as a belly full ia the parlour * Stdy your ftomac|
with that refledtion. - PR SRR ST
A vy DI GGORY:r ‘>

~ ¢Ecoad I thank your wotthip, 1l make & fhift to flay
my: fiomach - with a flice of cokd beef in the pantry. -
© ° HARDCASTLE. -

Diggory, you are tao talkative.. Then if I happen
tofay a good thing, or tell a good ftory at table, you
muft. not all burft.out a-laughing, as if you made payt
of the company, - T ce

o DIGGORY: . .
Then ecod your worthip muft not tell the.ftory of -
Ould Groufe in the gun-room : Kcan’t help laughing
.~ atthat—he! he! he I'—for the foy} of me. -We have
laughed at that thefc twenty years—hal’ha! ha!
Coend ST SHARDCASTLE. 0 o
-Ha that hat - Fhe' floryis a good one. Well, |
“honeft Digbory, you may laugh at that—but ftill re-
member %6 be attentive. Suppofe'one of the company. -
fhould call-for a glafs of wine; how will you behave ?
A~glafs of wine, ‘Sir, -if you pleafe (#h Diggory)—Eh, '
WY"doh’tybu movg ?‘ t A' b ," N : ‘ " B
ST Y DIGGORY., ,

Ecod, your worfhip, I never have courage till I fee.

. the catables and drinkables ‘brought upu’ the table,..
~and then' 't 28 baukd as a lion, - -~ 7T

B . 'HARDCASTLE, ., -

" What, will no body move:: 7 "-- - 0 7
... FIRST SERVANT. . ...
¥m not tq leave'this pleace,’ co

" SzconNp
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Coas CHASTINGS,
As you r.y, we paflengets ke t be thted to pay hll
thefe fincries. 1 have oftelr’ feen a good fideboard, ef <
& Marble chimboy-piece; .tho hot! a&taslly put in chc
bil, enflame a reckoning confoundedly. . .. . - .-
MArrLOW
Travellers, George, muft pay in all places. The
only difference is, .that in good.ians, you pay.dearly -
.fof laxuries: 3 in bad inns, - you'nrbﬂﬂceced and frarved, ::
PIABTI'N’GS: R
You have lived pretty -thuck -among thom, In
trwls 1"have been . ofien furprm&—thn you 4o
héveﬂrcen fomteh of the werld, owith. -your natusal.
pood -fefife, and your many ‘oppofenities; could -
fiever yet ccqmrc a requifite fhare of: affyrance, . .11.
- MARLOW, s
' The Ehgiufhmm s malady. (- Bugael-de,: Gemgc, :
whﬂ‘c could I have learned that affurance you talk of? - |
My life has been chxeﬁy fpent’in a college, or an inw, |
, in fccfuﬂon from ' that lovely, Part- of - theé ereation |
that chiefly ‘teath 'men cofifidefrce: - I don’t know
that 1 was ever. familiarly" acbaljted “with a fingle |
modeft woman—except m hzdthcr-fput among fe-
malca of anothcr ¢lafs you ndw‘ 20 Sy . ’
CHASTINGS ™ Ee e |
Ay, amOng thcm You are unpudcnt enough of a]l
confcxcnce . |
MAR L o'w o
They are of us you’ knuw * 2 ‘ S
: ~HAS TINGStC v 7
But in the company ‘of wémién of reputation t
‘never faw fuch ' an idéot) fuch™a trcmbrer; y6u look |
for all the world as if you wanted an oppoftdnity ot‘
ftealing out of the yoom.: ™ v |
AR rI, W . l . . ‘,'. ‘
' . man qhdts betaufs 1. to want to feal '
oul o the room, Faltb i have bftc‘n ! orhed |
o 'I”té‘ I

P s
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a refolution to break she ice, and ratsle away at any
rate; ~But 1 don’t know haw, .3 fingle. glangce, from
& pair .of fine eyes has totally overfet my tefas.
lutien. An imptident fellow ‘may - counperfeit mo~
defty, buf Pﬂbehahgcd it a méqle“ﬁ ‘man gmcv;s :
counterfctt impudence.

‘HASTIN G S...

If ybucould but fay half the’ fine thmgs to them
thar 1 have heard you lavith upon” the bar-maid of '
an mn, ot cvcn acollrge bed makér-— o
: ' " *MARLOW.. ' :

Why, Gcorge, 1 ¢an’t, fay. ﬁqe “things to thcm, .
They freeze, they pcmfy me. . They may, ralk of &
comer, br a burning mountain, or fome fuch b
telle. Butto me, a modeft wom% dreft. opt_ inall . |
her finery, is the' moft uemendous Objc& of thc :

. e

who}ectémon ' N
L HASTINGS, el

“Ha, ha, ha. At this me, man, how can you over
expc& to marryl . S R

. MARLOW B Y

chel‘ unlefs -a3 among.'kings’ aud priiees, sy
. bride were to be courted by proxy: -'If, indeéd, like
an Eaftern bridegroom, ohe ‘were to be introduccd
to.a wife he. never faw before,. it: hight be endured;
But to go. through “all the wevrors 6f a formal couites
fhip, together with the epifode of .aunts, grandd
mothers and coufins, and . at- laft. to blurt out the
broad ftaring qQuettion, of, ‘madam will you marry we ?
No, no, tha; sa I’cram rrmeh above the I aﬂ'urc ypu

ST U HASTINGS.

T pity. you. But how do you'intend beham co~
the lady you are come down to vxﬁx at the req
your father? - - .

MARLOW. |

‘As 1 behave to all other ladies, " Bow very low.

Aafiyer es, or' no, to all her dcmands-—But it)r
3  the
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W reft i1 dori’e thisk T Al deicure’ to laok, 'in her ¢
face, tﬂTI fee’ rhy f‘dﬂ‘ler’é again, | >

HA'S T INGS. . .
P ﬁ)rpr‘zca that one, who is o, warm. a friend
- i befor cool 3 Tévcr o ‘

%

. .. (e |
‘L O w.

. .To bee plxcu;, my ear Haftings, m?'chxcf in-
ucqmcnt own wa.s o be’ mﬁrumcn al inforwardipg

yout happinefs, not’ m . pWN, Es Nc\g]lc lovyes

you, the famnly dont now: you, as my friend you

are fnrc of ‘a .reception, andle honour do the reft.

o P HASTINGS. !

M déar Madlow ! But Pll fupyrcf\s Hac cmétxon,
'Wcrc 14 wietch, méan]y fcckmg to carry . off a fors
tune, yo o8 fhoutd be the laft man in the world'L woulé
apply” to for affittance.”” But Mifs Neyilié’s '
alt I afk, and that is mine, both from erﬁz '{}es
fatber s confem, and Her own m&lfnauon
T VU MEN REO WS ¢

Happy man' You have ralents 'acid" gt lo Caphis
vate any woman. ¥nuxloom"d 10 adore the fex, and
3_ 1o ~condehies with the enly parc’ef. it kdeffife.

Chils, ﬁmmmm rey:addrefs; and.this! selewsird pres
peﬂ'eﬁiﬂg vifage. pbminey can, nevenptrmit. méitofoas
abave.the reach, of amilliners ’preatice, -of adeofthe

. duighefles.of Rrary-lanes Pﬂimémhmfdlow “hest

teml‘uphul To ot voluw waer ol
o E)&J‘Hubumg P
LR L LY Al
I gl I ;H§3\D¢A$TLE i AL LA

entlemen, once more. you are heamly welcome.

Whichis Mr Marlot) su', you're hcamly wdco e, .
s.H8t my wa , job fee, to fécché m fncn 3 with
BHR 15 the fike: | P tike o’ them 4 hear

reception in the old file it my gatc. I hk Lok Eﬁéﬂ e

.

horfes and trulri;(s tak‘e:‘r cardl of. =

R LERX A

T A 6 (/ )
}it has got bir iﬁa!ndé frbin ehé Mv&mtﬁ a‘lrcaa‘{
(70
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(To Him) We 2 approve yayr cautiop 3gd hofpitality,
Sit, , (%o Hq/lxngg I have bsep. qhmkug. (anorg&
of changxqg our travelling drefles in the morning. "1

am grewa_confoundedly afhamed of mine, . - .

- ]

«

- e - P

HARDCASTLE, . 0 e

I beg, Mt. Marlow, you’ll ufe no ceremony.in thisi |
hopfc. N A
HAST ING S. : -

1 fancy, George, . you're. nght. the ﬁrfc blow is
" half the battle. - T intend opening the campalgn thh
the white.and gold,

Mr. HARDCASTLE. o

. Mr. Marlow—Mr. Haftings — gentlemen -.-fpray

be‘under no ¢onftraint in this houfe.  This is lecrty-

hall, gentlemen. You may do juft as you pleaft hcre
MARLOW,

“Yet, Geéorge, if we open the campangn too ﬁcrce-

ly at: ﬁrft we may want ammunition befor¢ it is over, '

1 think to referve the embroidery to fecure a retreat, *

HARDCASTLE.

Your talk:ng of. a retreat, Mr, Matlow, puts me .

jn mind. of the Dukeé of Marlborough,whm we went

to bcﬁcgc Denain.  He firft fumimoned the gatnfon.
- MAARLOW,

.Dou t you, tbmk the wentre dot wailtcoat will do

th mbrown’
"b ¢ plei ARDCASTLE

~He firft fummoncd the garrifon, which mmht con-~

fit-of about five thoufind men—
L HASTI N G S
I think not:. Brown and ycllow mix, buq vcgy
poorly
- H A RDCASTLE.

Y

Ifay, gentlemen, as 1 was telling you, he‘fum."

moned the garnfon, which magbt confift. o,f about
) ﬁvc thoufand men
- Ma R LOw.

“The gnrls like ﬁncry R S

Rad

e . . HQRDf
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HARDCASTLE.

- Which might confift of about five thoufand men,

- well appointed with I’tfcs, ammunition, and- ether

implements of war., ow, fays the Duke of Marl-

bordugh, to George Brooks, that ftood next to him --

You muft have heard of George Brooks ; 1’ll pawn

. my Dukedom, fays he, but I'take that garnhn with- -
_out fplllmg a drop of blood. So

MARLOW.,
“What, my good friend, if you gave us a glafs of
.punch in the mean time, it would help us to carry on
the fiege with vigour.
HARDCASTLE

Punch, Sir! (g/ide) This is the moft unaccounta- .

: ble kind of modcﬁy I ever met with,
MARLOW.

Yes, Sir, Punch. " A glafs of warm punch, after .

our jourriey, will be comfortable. Thisis Liberty-
. Hall, you know.

HARDCAS*LL
Hcre s, cup, Su-

ARLOW,

 (4fidey So this fcllow, in his Liberty-hall, will only

let us have Juﬁ what he pleafes,
ARDCASTLE. -
(" aking tbeCup) I hope you’ll find it to your mind.
I have prepared it with my own hands, and I believe
- you'll own the ingredients are tolerable. Will. you,

fo good as to pledge me, Sir ? - 'Here, Mr. Mar-

low, here i is to our better acquaintance. [drinks.
RLOW,

M A .
" (Afide) A very lmpudcnt fellow this ! but he's a

chara&cr, and P’ll humour him a ltttlc. Snr, my fer-
Vice o0 you. (drinks)

HA ING&
(Afxde) I fee this fellow wants to give us his com-

pany, and forgets thar he’s an ingkeeper, - before he

ba.s lcarncd to be a gentleman,

Mu.x.ow.
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> ‘M AR.L O W : '
From the excellence of your cup, my old fnend.
I fuppofe you have a deal of . bufinefs in this..

" part of the country. Warm work,. now and _ then,
at clections, I fuppofe. SR

HARDCASTLE v
No, Sir, I have long given that work over, Since
our betters have hit upon the expedient .of élefting

' ' ¢ach other, there’s no. bufine(s for us rhas fell ale.

; HASTING S,
So, then you have no turn for pohncsl find.
: HARDCASTLE. ‘

Notnn theleaft. There was a time, indeed, I fretted -

myfelf about the miftakes of governiment, . like otber: -
people; but finding myfelf every day grow mors;

angry, and the gavernment growiag no better, I left
" ‘itto mend itfe)f. Since that, I .no marp trouble
“my Nead about Heyder A}y, or Ally Cauid, than about'

Al{y Croaker. Su*, ml fervice tg.you
TI'NGS. =

So that with eatmg above ftairs, and drmkmg be-
low, with receiving your friends within, and amufin
;‘}cm without, you lead a good plcafant buftlmg ¢

it :

HARDCASTL E

T'do flir about a great deal, that’s certain, Half

the differences of the parifh arc agjufted in this very‘

M ARLOW '
(After drinking) And you'have an argument in
your cup, old gcntleman, better than any.in We&-

mm{ter-hall _
' HARDCASTE. -
Ay, young gentleman, that, and 2 lmlcphtlofophy.

"M A R L O W.
(Afide) Well, this is the firft time 1 ever heard

HAST-
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hen, ke an expericnoed gencralyou attack,
"So theny an ene you atta
“them on every quarter. If you find their reafon’
, you attack it with your philofophy s if
_ you find they have no reafon, -you gttack them with
thls Here’s ysurhealth, my philofopher. (drinks)
, HARDCASTLE."
Good ~ery good, thank you; ha,-ha. Y'ourGe-

“neralfhi puss:me inpind of Prince Fugene, when
he fought thc Turks at the bautle of Belgradc You

fhall hedt..

M ARLOW
t Xoftead of the baitle of Belgrade. 1 believe it’s.
ajmoft time to talk .about fupper. What has your
plulofophy got in the houfe for fupper ?

For Suppes, i | okl Waacetfch et

$ ir ' (aftde) Was cver-fuch a ueft
mamanm.hxsownhoufe! i "eq
' M-A RL O W, - ’

Yes, Sir, fupper Sirs 1 bcgm 10 feel an appetite.
 Thall make devilifh work to-mght in thc larder, 1.
promxfe you.

- HARDCASTLE,

(Afde) Such a brazen dog fure never my eyes be-
held (20 bim) Why really, Sir, as for fupper I can’t
well tell.” - My, Dorothy, and the cook maid,. fettle
thefe things between them. I leave thefc kmd of
things estirely to them. .

M ARL OW.
. You do, do you?
HARDCASTLE

Entirely. - By-the-bye, I helipve they are in aGual

confultation upon what’s for fupper this mogeat in

thc Kitchen; :
M A RI,O w..
t ThenI beg they’ll admit me as one of their privy
. coungcil. .

- & s oo . -
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council. It’s a wiy I have got.” When I travel, I
always chufe to regulate my own ﬁippet Lc? }he E
, cook be called. ' No, offence 1 hope,

. HAR D CAS L
0 no, Sir, nane in the leaft’ yct I ‘don’t !Enow
. how: our Bridgef, the coak mald isnot very com-
municative upoh thefe océafions. | Should we’ fend
for her, fhe might fcold us al! out of the houfe,

HASTINGS. .
Let’s fee your lift of the latder then,” Tafk it as a
f.'avour Lalways matth my appetxte to.my bill.of
are
M ARLO W‘
(0 Hk#diaflle, who looks at thtm them itk j)}
prize) Sir, he’s very nght, and it’s my ‘way too -

HARDCASTLE,

. Sir, youKave a rig t to command here. H'crc,I
Roger, bring us the bill of fare for:ta pight’s fup-" -
g{,. -I believejt’ sdrawn out. , . Your manner, NE. ’
[allings, ;Nne.mmmd oflpy cle, Calonel,

Wallo ?tw asp; his, tha: no man was _

.....

fure ofE his fupper n?l ﬁ::gbad eatenit, . . .,

( AuHASi;F Nb(’s'!H

] e )~ upon the ropes. s unglen

Coloﬁ . We {hgfl foon hclfr of: lﬁi mother beingra .

juftice of peace.  Butlet’s hcar the bill of fars, — 1
M A B-L-

(Perufing) What’s here ﬁ or t.Be ﬁr(t courfe; for,
the fecond caurfe ; for the the defert. The devil, $ir- ;
do’ you think we have bropght down ithe whole. Jm-“
neis Company, or the Corporation of Bedford, o
eat up fuch a fuppen?+Fworoprthyec dittle thmcs,

clean-aad comfonghlq, willdo, yal- - AT
PR HASTIMGSJ -cn*a,i‘
Bu.t, lctshcar it CrTaST el

UTAAM Ea2 MaRLow
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P M ARL.O W,
'(Reading). For the ﬁrl’c cwr& at r.hc mp, a prgg

mdpmm{ance
HASTINGS L
Dmmmpig‘a”a)' - o -.
M-ARLOW """

And damn yaur pruin fauce, faY L
HARDCASTLE.

Audyct, gcntlemen, to men thatare hungty, plg, .

rith pryin fauce; is'very good cating. .
MARLO W,
At ¢he Bottom, 4 calve’s tongue aad brainss.
HASTINGS, -
}]vfur brains be knock’d out, my good~81r v I
on’t'like them, . ,
MAR L 0 w,

Or ¥ou may slap 'tlhem ona platg by ;hemfclvcs. e

l-fA‘R‘DCASTLE ' .
(dﬁde) Thcfr ‘1mgu4ence confounds me. (to them);
vcnﬂm, ou é my uefts, make what alge-

itlond yion'’ 1§ th gthmg clfc you wifh . . \

) retaenoh or alter, antlemen
‘Wl. 1.
'Itcm A pork 1c, abo:lcd -rabibet and fﬁufagcs, |
‘florentine, tgakm Puddmg, ana a dxfh of
ff—-taﬁ'—taﬁ'cty crcam' . :
.HASTING 8.

Confound your made dithes, I fhigfl 86 as much
ta lo{'s in thishoufe asat-a -green and yellow din- °
er at the Frcnch ambaﬁ’ador’s table. I m for plam

xtxn
& ‘ H ARDC A STLE. -
I’m forry, gentlemen; that I have nothmg you
ke, but it there be 3ay thing you have a particy-
fancy to—




/
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MARLOW,,;~~MA,
‘Why;, ‘reaffy,’ Sir, your bill of fareis fo; .
fite, that any one Rart of . it is full as good as ano-

. ther. Scnd us what you .pleafe. * So . much dor :
fu -And now fo fee that our, hcds are au"d,

roperiy taken careof. .. . 3
HARDGASTLE, J
'Y ent Iat you'll Jeave all that to mg, Yomnull )

not fit
MARLOW. . :
Leave that to you! I prote(’c, Sir,,you muﬂ: ex-
cufc me, 1 always look to thefe things my(c :
HARDCASTLE. .
J rbuft iafift, Su', yow’ll: make yourfelf eafy on '
that head. - , ]
MARLO W -
. “You fee Pm refolved on it (afide) A very tro\l
blefemne fellow this, as ever 1 met thh
HARDCASTLE.
Wel, Sir, 'm refolved at leaft to attend ym
(afide) This may be modern modefty, but I. gewer

Iaw any thing look o like old-fathioned impudenges. .- .

{Exeunt Marlow and Hardcdﬂ:lc i

HASTINGS flu . .,

HASTINGS.
Solfind this fellow's civilitics _begin to grow .
trgubigfome. Butwho can be angry at thofe afi-~
duities which are meant to pleafe him? Ha! what - -
flo I fee 2 . Mifs Neville, by-all thae’s happy! -~ -

Tt

. Bnter
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i EREMSNEVIELE, . .

G“”‘Iy% VILﬁE S
! ’Nl ‘dear Hafhigs T o what unexpeQed ?.ood,
fo:‘i:un‘e ¥ to'whit accxdcnt am Ito afcnbmdna a#-
py meeting ? .
H A S T: I R'G's..

ARG R fer faé'atk die Tame qucﬂ:xon, as | eould-
never have hoped to, meet my; dearcft C‘on{tancc at”

Mifs NE'V:ILLE )
Aninn! fure yo‘;lmxﬁakc' my aunt, my guare
dian, lives, hnrc. "has could indure ybu t0. chiﬂk
thxs hOufe an inn? ‘ '
- HASRERLNG §
’ My friend\Mr. 'Marlow, * with whom. I came.
dotvn,’ and T, have bgen fent here;as .to-an inny I.;
. affure you. A 'young fellow whom we acc1dcntally
met ata hqufc hard, y diréGtad us hxthcr. :
SRt U Mis NEVILLE D
& inly it muftbo. ene of: my hopeful couﬁn’s '
.of ‘whdm_you have .heard me talk fo often,
hatka! ha! hal
" HA§ FING
n He whom "your aunt intends ?or you ? Hc of
whom I have fuch9juft appreheafidns? -
v 6 Mifsc NNEWVIDLIE ¢ 8%
" Ybu-hm nothing: td fear . from: chim, - affure’”
you.. :You’d adore him¥if :you+kmew how.: heartily -
e defpifds-me.-. My-abiat knows' it too, ahd has
undertaken to court me for him, and a&ually be-
gins t9 think Ihc has made a conque&

1
}

H_.AS'I}
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HASTIN G S. :

Thou dear diffemblerd You muft know, my
Conftance, I have juft feized -this happy opportu-
nity of my friend’s vifit here té g admittance into
the: famitly.” The ‘horfes that ‘carsied. us dowa, dre
now fatigued with their !onrnqg hut :they’ll foox’
be xof; s and then if my dearelt girl will truft
in her fmhful Haftings, we fhall foon be kindedni
France, -where even among: fhwcs thc laws nf mat-

riage are refpetbed. @

- . Mifs NEVILL& - :
. | have often teld you, ‘that though ready to obey
* you, T yer thould leave ‘my little fortune be
with reluance. The greateft part of it wa 1¢f
me by my uncle, the India Director, and chiefly
confifts in jewels. /I Havk been for fome time :per-
fuading my aunt to let me wear them, f&
P'm very near facceeding. The “inftant they atc
put into .ty pofieffion.you thall find e ready'v‘to
: makt them and myfelf yours, - o

~ ~oHASTINGS e ’
Pcnﬂ’l the baubles! Your g; n is all’ I deﬁre.
In the meantime, my friend Marlow nwft nor be
letinto his miftake. 1 know the ftrange referve:
of his temper i fuch, that if abraptly informett of ,
it, he would inffamly quit the ho e befq;c our, plaa
was ripe for execution, S
© . " Mifs NEVILLQ -
* But how . fhall we keep him in tﬁé deceptfoa?‘
Mifs Hardeaftle i is juft returned fro % $
" .what if we ftill connnue toxiccewe him R—-ﬁ- i

this way--——: Tl ;qu Mﬁ“%

Enﬂcr ,
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- Ent M A R L O W:

., . M A RL O w. : .
“The affiduities -of thefc od peaple. teize me.
beyond bearing.” My .hoft feems to thmk ic .ilt
manners to leave me alone,and fo he claps not only
himfelf but his old-fathioned wife' on my. -back, -
"They talk of coming to fup with us too; and:then,
I fuppofe, we.are to run the gauntlet. thro’ all:
the reft of the family.—What have we got hcrc —
HASTINGS.

My dear Charles | Let me congratulase yqu !—-
The moft fortunate accident t-~Who do you ;lunk .
is juft alighted ? , N

. MARLO W
Cannot guefs. .
HASTIN G S. !

Our miftrefles boy, Mifs Hardcaftle and Mifs
Nevills Give me leave to introduce Mifs Con-'
france Neville to_your acquaintance. Happening
to dine in the neighbourhood, they called, en their’
return to take freth horfes, here. M1£s Hardcattle
has juft ftept into the next room, and will be back
in an inftant. Wasn’t it lucky ? eh'!

MARLOW,

* (Afide) 1 have juft been mortified cnough of all
confcience, and here comes fomething to complctc‘
my embarrafiment.

HASTINGS. . '
' Well! byt wasa't it the moft fortunate thmg in
t'heworld’ - . .
= * MARLOW :
Oh! ycs Very fortunate—a moft joyful en-
wuntcr-—rBut our drcﬂés, George, you know, -
. are

D
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are in diforder——What.if we thould poﬁpone the -
happinefs il {6-morréw ?—To-iorrow at her °
‘own houfe——1It will be every bit as convenient—-
And rather more réfpetful——To-morrow let it
be.: [effering to ,g'o

‘ Mis NEVILLE,

By i6 tiedsis, Sir.  Your ¢éremony will- A y <,
her. The diforder 6f your drefs wWilt fhew-the :ii'l '
dour ‘of yout ithpatience. Befides, fhe Knows ' ou, '
- are'in the houfe; and will permit you to fee- hcr .

' MARLOW: : T

O! the devil ! - how fhall I fupport it?. Hem'
hem! Haftings, you. tuft nat go. You are to
_ affift me; ybu khow. I fizll be confoundedty ridi--

culous. Yer, hang it | Fll take courage. s

» HASTINGS.
Pthaiw man! It’s but the Sirft plunge, maﬁ.
over,. She s bus‘a.-woman, you kabw.
’ MARLOW., ,
_ And of all wemen, fhe that 1 d'l’cad moft to cn— .
couriter { :

Enter Mis HARDCASTLE as rctumcd from '
' walkmg, a Bonnet, &c. |, .

HAS TING'S,. (introducing them.)

Mifs Hardcaftle, Mr. Marlow, .I'm proud of
bringing two perfons of fuchmcmtqgcther tlmonly
want to know, to efteem each other.. -~ . -

Mifs HARDC‘ASTLE afide.

‘Now, for meeting my modeft gentleman witha -

demure face, and quite in his own manner. (Afer

& paufe, in which be appears very aneafy and difs
concerted.) I'm glad of your fafe arrival, Sir——-

I'mtold you had fome acc:dents by the-way.
F . MARLO w.
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- M ARLO w, :

Only a few magdam. Yes, we had fomc Ye:,
Madam, a good many accidents, but fhould be forry
~—Madam—or tather glad of any accidents—that
are fo agrccably concluded. Hem !

‘ HASTINGS.

(i" o bim.) You never fpoke bettcr in your whole

life. . Keep it up, and I'll infure you the vi&ory.
Mis HARDCASTLE, |

I’'m afraid you flatter, Sir. You that have feen
fo much of the fineft company can find little enter-
‘tainment jn an obfcure corner of the country.

' MARLQW.

(Gathering courage.).1-have lived, indeed, mthe
world, Madam ; but I have. kept very kttle com- -
pany. I have bcen but an obfcrver upon life, Ma-
dam, while others were enjoyingit. ;.- . -

Mis NEVILLE,
But that, T am told, is the way to anoy it at laﬁ:
HA S TINGS.

-\%0 bim) Cicero never fpoke better. Oncc

gore, and you are canfirm’d in. aﬁ'urance for ever,
MARLOW,. ’

(To lnm) Hem ! Stand by me then, and when
I'm down, throw in a word or two to fct me up
agam. -

Mifs HARDCAST’LE

An obferver, like you, upon life; were, I fear,
difegr.cably employed, fince you muft have had
much mare to cenfure than to approve,

. MARLOW, :

Pardon me, Madam. ' I was always willing to

be amufed.  The folly of moft people i is rathcran
_ngc& of mirth than uncaﬁncfs '

;.

HAS-




- THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHTH 35

‘HAS T INGS.

(To bim.) Bravo, Bravo. Never fpoke fo well
in your whole life. Well! -Mifs Hardcaltle, I
fee’ that you and Mr. Marlow are goihg to
be very good company. I believe our bemo‘ here

will but embarrafs the interview.

! MARLOW.
* Not in the leatt, Mr. Haftings. "We like your

company of all things. (Z0 4im.) Zounds ! George,

furc you won’t go ? - How ¢an you leave us?

HASTINGS. .
 Our prefence will but {poil converfation, fo we’ll _
retire to the next room. (7 bim) You don’t confi-
der, man, that we are to manage a lxttle téte-a-téte
of our own. - Exeunt.

’ MtszARDCASTLE ‘

(dfter @ paufe) But you have not been wholly
an obferver, I prefume, Sir: The ladies I fhould
hope have emp: oyed fome part of your addreffes.

MARLOWwW,

(Relapf ng into timidity) Pardon me, Madam,
1—I—1—as yet have ftudied—only—to—deferve
them. .

* Mifs HARDCASTLE.

And that fome fay is the very worft way to ob-
tain them. '
. MARLOW,

Pcrhaps fo, madam. But I love to converfe on< _
ly with the more grave and fenfible part of the fex:
e—=But I'm afraid I grow tirefome. ’

Mifs HARDCASTLE '

Not at all, Sir; there is nothing I like fo much
as grave converfation myfelf ; I could hear it for.
ever. Indeed I have often been furpnzed how a.

F a man

-

{
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man of fentiménf could. ever admire thofe light-

- airy plcafurcx, where nothing reaches the heart,
MARLOW.

I;’s-—--—a difeafe——of the mind, madam. Ia
the variety of taftes there muft be fome who want-
ing areli ——fOor———um--3--um.

~ Mit HARDCASTLE. -
S | underftand you, Sir. There muft be fame,
* . who wanting a relith for refined pleafures, pretend
to dcfpxl'c n%at they are incapable of tafting. .
MARLO W. |

My meaning, madam, but infinitely bcttcr ex- -

prefled.  And Ican’t help obferving—a——"

‘ Mis HARDCASTLE.

(Afided Who could ever fuppofe this fellow im-
pudent upon fome accafiops.  (To lmu) You were
gomg 'to obferve, Sir

" MARLOW.

. 1 was'-obferving, madam—-I proteft, madam, :

1 forget what I was gqing to obferve.

'Mit HARDCASTLE. '
$Aﬁde) Ivowandfodo]. (Z0 kim) Yau were
ob erving, Sir, that in this age of hypocrify [ome-
thmg about hypocrify, Sir.
R . MARLOW. .
Yes, madam. In this age of hypocrify there are
few who upon ftrict enquiry do not—a—a—a——
Mis HARDCASTLE. ‘
. 1 underftand § you perfeitly, Sir.
" MARLOW, ’
(Af de) Egad! and that’s more than I do myfelf
fos HARDCASTLE, =
: You mean that in’this hypocritical age there are
few that do-not condcmn in publu, whai tocy prac- -

tife

-
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- ,tife in private, and think they pay every debt to
"vistue. whcqﬁbeypra e ity
- . MARLQW.
" True, madams thofe who have "moft virtue in
 their mouths, have leaft of it in their bofoms. But
I’m fure I tire you, madam.
Mifs HARDCAS'I’LE '
- Not in the leaft, Sir; there’s fometlungfoagtee

able and fpirited in your manner, fuch hfc and

_ foree-—pray, Sir, goon.
.  MARLOW. .
'Yes, madam. I was faying——that there are:
' fomc occafions——when a total want of cpyrage,
madam, deftroys’all the——3nd puts us—-q:pon

A gy
Mifs HARII)CASTLfE.

I agree with you entirely, a wantof courage upon
. fome occafions affumes thc’appearance of xgnoranpgc,
and betrays us when we moft want tq excel. . Ibeg

o you'll procced.

MARLOW. =~ "
Yes, madam Morally fpcakmo, madam—-Buc
1 fee Mifs Neville expe&ing us mthencxtroom.  §
.would not intrude for the world.
1 - Mifs I-IIARDCASTLEbl
_ proteft, Sir, I never was more agreea enﬁcr- -
tamed in all my life, Pray go on. R 7 R
- MARLOW, --. :
ch, madam. [ was~w—But fhe beckons us to
join her. Madam, ﬂlalll domyfelf the honaur tq
~attend you ? : o
Mifs HARDG&STLE:
Well then, Vil follow, -

- Mﬁ R:




%3 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; Or;
. 1 MARLOW afife, " :
This pretty fmooth dislogue has done for me."
. o . [Exit.

Mit HARDCASTLE. fola

Mis- HARDCASTLE.
.. Ha! ha! ha! Was there ever fuch a fober fen-
timental interview ? I’m certain he fcarce loak’d in
my face the whole time.  Yet the fellow, but fog
- his ‘unaccountable bafhfulnefs, is pretty well too.
- He has good fenfe, but then fo buried in his fears,
that it fatigues one more than ignorance. If I
could teach him a little confidence, it would be do-
ing fomebody that T know of a piece of fervice,
But who is thdt fomebody ?—that, faith, is a quef-
sion I can fcarce anfwer. - o [Ewa.

Entér TONY and Mis NEVILLE, followed
by Mss, HARDCASTLE and HASTINGS.

.- .+ . - TONY. ‘ -

What do you follow me for, coufin Con? Iwon-
der you're not-athamed to be {o very engaging.

- Mis NEVILLE.

I hope, coufin, one may fpeak to one’s own rela-
tions, and not be to blame. »

o .TONY. ,
- Ay, but I know what fort of a relation you want
+ .to make me though; butit won’t do. I tell you,"
coufin Con, it won’t do, fo I beg you’ll keep your.
diftance, I want no nearer relationthip.

- [Ske follows coqueting bim b0 theback feene.

’ .

o Mrs,
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Mis. HARDCASTLE.
Wcll |3 | vow, Mr. Ha&mgs, you are very.enter-

tammg There’s nothing in the world I love to.talk

of fo much as London, and the . fathions,. though 1
was never there myfelf. . g
HASTING&m.m 2
Never thére!  'You amaze me ! From your gi;
and manner, I concluded you, had been bred -
2l your Jife either at Ranelagh S;. James® 3y ‘or
Tower Wharf e A

v Aot

. Mrs,. HARDCASTLElzdm;

- 0! Sir, .you're only pleafed to - fay fo... . We
.Country. pc;l}('ms -Can have no manmer af. au. ‘I'm
in love with ghe town, and, that ferves 10 raifc. ine
‘above fome of our neighbouring ruftics3 but whe -
can have a manner, that has never feen the Pan- ,
theon, the Grotio Gardens, the Borough, and fuch
places ‘wherg the Nobility chiefly refort 2 All I can
do, is'to enjoy London at fecond-hand. I takecare
to know every téte-3-tére from the Scandalous Ma-
gazme, and have all the fathions, as'they come-out,
in a_letter from the two Mifs Rickets of Crooked-
Jane. 1_’{8.)' hovg do you like this head, Mr. Haft=

ings? ,
B , lI-I AS '1; aN G S.
xtremely elegant and degagée, upon my wor
Madam, YZur F%ifcur isa F%er%chmaﬁ, I fugpofc g’
Mrs. HARDCASTLE, ;
I Prote& I drefled it myfelf trom "3 print in the
adies Memoratidum-book for the laft year,
HASTINGS " -
Indeed. Such ahead ina fide-box, at the Pia
houfe, would draw as many gazers as my I.,a,!

May'refs at 2 Cuy Ball
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~ Mn HARDCASTLE.
T vow, fince inoculation began, there is no fuch -
2thig €0 be fecn &s 3 plain woman 5 £6 one muft drels
a fiefle particuldt or one thay efcape in the crowd.

HASTINGS. )
But that can fiever be your cafe, Madam, .in any
ﬂms(hmq)

" Mrs, ‘HARDCAS'I‘LE

Yet, whidt ﬁ‘gmﬁes my drefling when I have
fuch a piece of antiquity by my fide as Mr. Hard.
caftle : all ¥ can fay will fever argue.down a fingle
Button from his cloaths, I have often wanted him
% ‘throw off - hi¢' ftelit flaken wig, and wheit' e
was-bald; to plaﬁ’ccr 1t over fike my Lord Patelf, -
' th powdcr,. S '
-HASTINGS ’

- Yoward rigit, Madati ; for, as amdrig the lzdies
there afe none vely, fa- among the men thereare -

Meold
‘Mrs: HARDCASTDLE. "
But WBat doyou think his atifwer was ? Wh :
it his ufral Gothic vivacity, he faid Tonly Wanted
hitt to throw off his wig to'convert it into atete for
' my own wearing. ,
' HASTI N G 8. o
+ Initolérable! ‘At your age you may wear whac i
. yoa pkafe, and it muft become you,
HARDCASTLE. .
" Pray, Haf’cmg what do you taketo be the, .
moﬁ: athionable age :’;out town ? '
g H,}Qs “:JIGhE.' ’ .r’b 1
omenmeo rey. was all the modas, but-I'm .
\old the Iadies initend to%rmg up ﬁzjy for thoenfur
mg wmtcro .

Y | : o _Ml's.f
£ \ "
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' . M. HARDCASTLE, ;

. Serioufly. Then I ihall be, t00 young for the
faﬁnon .

. liASTINGS

. No lady begins. now - to put on- JeWcls ull fhes

palt forty. For inftance, Mifs there, -in a politq '

circle, would ;be copfidered as. a chxld, as a merc

.-~ maker of famplers.

Mrs, HARDCASTLE
And .yet Mrs. Niece thinks herfelf as much a
WOmanau » and is as fond of jewels as_the-oldeft of
us
HASTINGSw .
\ Your nicce, is fhe?. And that young gcntleman, ;
- s brocher of yours, I thould prefume ...

Mrs. HARDCASTLE., - ’
My fon, Sir. They #fe contraited to each other.
Obferve their fiecle fports:’ They fall:iff 4nd out ten,
times a day, as if they were manidnd wife' already.’
. (T o them.) - Well Tdny, ehild, ‘what foft things
gou faymg 'to ywr coufin: Con'!!bnce ‘this even-
lng B B Y . .
R & 0 ‘N Y Y 1
- T-have been az fio foft thmg% but that it's
- very hard to be fc xZﬁcd about fo; - E¢od! Pvenot’
a place in the héufé'now that’s eft to myfclf but’
the ftable. s

HAR De AS T
 Never mMZ hnm,A(:.on my dcat.%ﬁcs in ang
o:,hqr ftory behind your back, . .. .

Lq\waNLVILL& qu":
il‘hm s fdmetliing; generons io.my-confin’s mans -
ncr He falls out»gafoml fasds 5ot Sorgiven g

pnvate .
L G TONY;




s# SHZ!STOOPSTQ CONQIER! O,

A1 T.0N N
g wm;dammdmﬁundcd--—-aack.

Mrs. HARDCASTLE - ;7%

Ah! he’safly ona.  Dor’t you think they’re like
aali' ceher . abowt themouth, Mr. Hattipgs . The
Blenkifop mouth 10 a T. . They're of a_fize toon
Buck  dack; my prettics, that Mr. Hdtmgsmay
fee you. Come ’I’ony .
. T O N Y.

-3 Ymhdagoodmtmkeme,ltdlyon. %

meafuring,
- M&]NEVILLE{ 4’¥
Olud! he has almoft cracked my head,
M. HARDCASTLE. o
O the monfler! For fhame, Tony You a
man, andbehave fo! = )
' T ON
 H.P'm aman, let me luwe oy fonm- de'
I'}l not he made a fool of no langer. )
Iavtie Moy, H?&D;}A&’}‘LE :
ungxaful-bay, aJl thes I'm te ﬁ;:be
I have taken in your educition? 3“
rock’d you in your cradle, and fed that prctt
with a fpoend . Did not [ wark that waificoat to .
‘make your ge:mel? Did net 1 prcfcnbc for you
every day, and_wosp while the mccip Was ops-
'l‘ltll'lg : Nos
T. OON-Y... o
Ecod ! .you-had reafon to \kep, for you'haye
been dofing me ever fince I was born. I Have gone
throughi every receipt in the ‘complete hufwife ten-
times over; and you have thoughts of courfing me
through Quisey et fpring. Buy Eood'| Ixcliyou, _
: lﬂm&md.a dnolonga'.» Ch e :




rﬁsimmmr ORIGNIGHT: : "

:  Mrs; HARDGASTLE
" Waso'¢'ic alkfor your good, viper? Waswvitall

foryourgomﬁ-- AT B
'NTOI{Ya,)N (RS B |
Im{hyou'dlctmandmy alone then._
ubbing this way when T'm in _Jf Loy

hidve any ‘gddd, let it come of u:fclf; .Bot mkeq; ‘
dmgmg it, dinging-it into orie fq. .
Mrs, HARDCASTBE .
That’s falfe ; I never fee you when you're in
{pirits. 'go, Tony, ou thén ﬁo to'the alehoufe or

Keinel, P fever 14 be defighted with yous agree.
! abley witd BOteY, dnfecting monter! - l : j
T O N Y,

* Fcod! ! Mamma, you‘r ov’v?: notes are the wﬂdeﬂ

Mm thDUABTLE
" “Was ever the Bie »+ Bue L foe he wantsm bﬂ-ak
_my heart, I fee hedoes. = .
IfASTTTTGs.m .
Dear‘Manm,pem me 1o lefure. the youhg -
gentleman a httlc Pnnemm 'l"can petfuade him .

%o his duty vt
.‘HARDLASTL&
.Y W;ell 1" I muff retire. Come, Cou my lovc.;
ou fee Mr. Hattings, th {s of my fity-
~ ation: Was; cvc:mgs ‘jDE:‘F ft °p d thha
dear, fiweet, pregy; pmvbkmg‘, \induu )
[Exeunt Mrs. Hatdthﬁ{e and les evxllc

HAS’B&NG&a TONY\ L

- T G N Y. ﬁnya&
a Tbcre was a yuugmnd;ngby, awwgqll.,
b:we b:: will. * Rang do didlo dee. Don’t mmd her.
I D G2 . Let
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Let her cry.” ‘It'h the comfort of her heart. I have
feen. her and fifter .cry over a book for an'kour to-

* gether, and they faid, they liked the book the- beseer
the more it made thetm;ry ' oo

L C - THA'STINGS, ..
““Then' you're ‘nb friend to’ the hdics, i fmd, my

oun n S
peetty young ge tl'cman S ."J::ia ..

O Ny
Thatsasl find ', - 4
M B ASTINGS. L
~Not fo her of your mother’s cbuﬁbg T'dare an-
fwer? " And yet fhe appears to me a pretty chI-tem-
‘ pcred giclk.
T.ON Y. -
'fhat‘s bccaufe you don’t kriow her : as well asL
Ecod! I know every inch abont: her s: and there’s
not.a ‘more bitteg cantanckurons toad. an all Ch‘n&-
cndorn , St e .
HASTIN G 85
(s&fi@) qu ehcouragement ;h:s for ﬂaveﬂ
.0 NV, - Abaoo ,
. 1have feen. her fince the height of that."" She has’
as many.tricks 4s a, ’harc m a tfuékct, or ;a colt thc
ﬁﬂtdaysb‘rcakmg S Co
HAVNNGsz,;w»
" Tomg fhe' appears fenfibleand ﬁlent f et
" .. "TONY. .
Ay, before company. But when the’s with her
play-mates the’s ay’lond 28 zbogw a'ghef. -
HASTING .
But there is a meck modcﬂ'y about hcr that _
charms ine! * © -

3 s .~.~~.-u

T S - T ronNvy




ﬁmwww%hﬂmm@rkﬁmnrt4,‘

PANN o v ‘O“"N Y. s
.o Yen dl\h'dudaz hee never: for fittle,. ﬂle kxcks ﬁp,
aad 'you're flung in a diseht -
SR HAS"FINGS
* Well,. but you!niuft allow Her'h lxttle beauty o
ch, yoﬁ mu& altow her Tofvie Béauty Lo z &
TONY. = &' -0
Bandbox ! She’s all a made up thing, mun. .Ah! P
could you but fee Bet Bouncer of thefe parts, you
might then talk of beauty. Ecod, fhe has two eyes
as black as ﬂoes, and cheeks as broad and red as a
pulpit cuthion. She’d make two of fhe.
AASTING Y -
" Well, what fay you to a friend that would take
this bister. bargam off your hands?

TONY.

H AS T ING S '
Would you thank himthat would take lechvdl°
and leave you to happinefs and your dear Betfy 2 ‘
TONY.

.".-*

- Anon,

 Ay; ‘but where is there fuch a fnend for who

: would takc ber 2
HASTI N G S -
I am he, If you but aflift me, I'll engage to
whip her off to_France, and you fhall .sever hear

more of her.
TONY.

- Afift you! Ecod I will, to the laft drop of 'm
. blood. Tl clép .a pair of horfes to your chaife

. that fhall trundle you off in a twinkling, and may
bgget you a part of her fortin befide, in jewels,
that you httle dream of.

e . HAST-
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o SHE $TOOPS ‘1o CONOQUER:'S,

_.HASTINGS.
My deir fjuire; " this Jooks ltec arlad of fhirit.
L TONY. o
.. Come along tixen,; 3nd yeu fhallrfee- more of my
fpirit before you have done with me (ﬁagbri)'. We
sre the boys thatfears nanoifa where the thunder-

iag,clannom_ro‘ar... e e E [E‘gm?

ar e o e
Yal oo . IS 2
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' -,Q (‘3 T gn aETH A
'Epwr}-!ARDQ:ASTbE"Mw
O HaRDCASTLE. LA

HAT could my old friend Sir Charlts mean
) by recommending his fon os the modefieft
young man in tawn ? To me he appears the moft
impudent piece of brafs that ever fpoke.with ¢
- tongue. He has taken pefieflion of the eafy chait .
by the fire-fide already. He took off his boots in
" the parlour, and defired me to dee them taken care
of. I’m defirous to know how his impudence affats
my daughter.—She will certajnly be thocked as ic..

* Enter Mis HARDCASTLE, plainly dref'd.

o HARDCASTLE.

Well, my Kate, 1 fee you have changed your
drefs as I bid yeu; and e I bclm*e, t WAS
no great occafion. . S

Mis HARDQASTLE
1 find fuch a pleafure, Sir,"in gbeying yaur com-

mands, that I take care 10 abfetve them wichous .~

ever debating their propriety.
.. HARDCASTL E '

And yet, Kate, I fometimes give you Sotne
caufe, particularly when i recommended my aatgp- :
V gendcman to you as a lover to-day. a,

Mifs HARDCASTL? - -

.'You taught me to expeét.fomething extraordic’

’nary, and 1 find the ongma.lcxoeeds the deferip-

HARD-




4§ SHE.STOOPS TG CONQUER; C%,

HARDCASTLE,

I was never fo furprized in my life! He has
quite confounded all my faculties } ‘

Mifs HARDCASTLE

I never faw arly thing like t: Anda nfan of

the world too !
HARDCASTLE.

Ay, he learned it all abroady—what a fool was
l, to'think a young man could learn modefty by
travelling. He might as foon lcamwat at a ma!'-
qucradc '

Mifs ,HARD_CASTLE. - v
: ‘It feems all natural to him. : :
- HARDCASTLE. -0
\ good deal affifted by bad company and- a
Frcncg dancing-mafter.
. Mifs HARDCASTLE : )

Sure 'you mittake,, papa! a French dancing-
maﬁ'cr could never have .taught him that timid
look,—that aukward -addrefs, —tha.t bathful man-
tfﬂ'—-—- .

i=it - HARDCASTLE. -
‘Whofe look.? .whofe manngr? .child! = . - °
Mis HARDCASTLE, Co
.M Marlow s : his meauvaife honte, his nmxdlty
ftruck me at the firft fight. : o
HA»RDCASTLE l
. Then your firft fight deceived you; fos.I-think
Him ‘dne of the moft brazen firft ﬁghts that ever, .
altonithed my fenfes. 3
Mifs HARDCASTLE

_5% Sir, you sally! I never faw any.oac 0 .
- modei.

]

N

. . - . -
o €0 T due & ‘“« .3 . LR 4

.,3
RIS ) HARDP-
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HARDCGCASTLE.

-And can you be ‘ferious! I never faw fuch &
bouncing fwaggering {:uppy ﬁnceI was born Bully'
Dawfon was but a fool to him. :

e Mis. HARDCASTLE.

( Surpnzmg' He met me with & refpeétful bow,
a ftammgring vaice, and a look fixed on'the ground
HARD CASTLE.

" He mét me with a loud voice, a lordly an', and
a 'famlhanty that mage.my blood freeze again.

fos HARDCASTLE.

He treated me with djffidence and refpect; cens
: fured the mannefs of the agey admired the prus
dence of girls that never Jaughed ; tired me with
- gpologies for bcmg tirefome 5 then left the room "
with a bow, “and, madam, I would not for the
world detain you. . , '

. HARDCASTL E.

. H:,fpoke ta me as if he knew me gl his life

‘before.  Aflsdl twenty queftions, andmever waited

for an anfweri. -Interrupted. my. beft remarks with .

fome filly pun, and whenIwas in my beft ftory of the
Duke of Marlborou h and Prince Eugene, he afked
if 1 had not a.geod hand at_making punch, Yes,
Kate, he aik’d your father’ 1f he was a maker of
punch ! y

~. .- Mis HARDC STLE. .

Dnc of us muft certainly be miftaken,” = -

HARDCASTLE.

If he be what he has- thewn himfelf, I'm deterd

mincd he fhall aever-have my confent. .
Mifs HARDCASTLE.

~ And if he bethe fullen thwg I wake hun, he thall
never have agnge.

O o H ." H»ABD{
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- HARDCASTLE
g In oné thing thenwe are agreed—to rejec him.
- T Mifs HARDCASTLE,

Yes. But upon conditions. For if you ﬁwuld
find him lefs rmpudent, and 1 tnore’ prefuming ; if
you ﬁnd him thore refpectful, and I more importu-

ritate——1 don’t know———the fellow is well enough
for 3 man—Cettainly we don’t'meet many {uch at
% horfe race in the country: _
S HARDCASTLE L

If we fhould find him fo——But that’s im ﬁiblc. '

/The firft appearance has dene my bufi I'm
- feldom deceived in that, -
Mis HARDCASTLE. * ~
- And yet theré tnay be marry good quahtrcs undef
] ﬂlat firft appearance. .- '
’ . HARDCASTLE. '
. Ay, when a-girl finds a Tellow’s outﬁdcto hcr
tafte, hn thén’ gs about Buefling the refk of his
‘Furniture. ‘With her, afmooth face Rands forgosd
: fcnfc and & gentecl figure for every virtue.
"Mis HARDCASTLE, =
. ¢ hope, Sir, a converfation begun with a compfi- -
neéiit to ngngood fenfe won't en with- 3 ‘fncer at my
tmder(tatn ,

= H A R DCASTL E
Pardon mc, Kate. Butif young Mr. Brazen cah
find the art of reconcxlmg contr. ions, he rnay :
Pleafe us both; pethaps. - e,
| Mﬁ‘HARDCASTLE o
" And as one of us muft be m:&aken, what ifwe go
’ m make furtherdifcoveries? o
e RDCASTEE,
- Agreed. But dcpcnd on t I'm in the nght.

'V ‘o Ao L‘l ) Mi“




“THE mmuos A')ﬁGHT.u SQ |

" Mis HARDCASTLE. |
o Mddcpnd on t l’m not. much.m thcm'ong. '
oo ; [Earun

5: Bntct T: Q N Y mnmng ia. \mh a Ca(kct, .

-N . Y..
.and' Ibavcﬁ thcm H‘crot hey.-are. - My
ufin Con’s accklaces, bobs ‘ani l- My mother
’t cheat the.popr ‘fouls oir gf their, forsuie ) nste
ther. O my genys, is ;ha; you f, *

" Ener"H A S TI‘N’G’S* o -33 ,,’

..cv“ Cheiion wedo

' H A\S Tf H G. S .
.My dear friend, how have, yqqux Wlth _
Four mothes 2 I you ‘hgve, amyfe ef with
tetcndmg love fi :cxqur coufin, and that you 4
3v1 [ling o be reconciled at laft 7 ~ Our HiorTes will b
retrethed in.d thort nme, and we Ihall foon be ready

"~"Yf°‘°5"A S
And here's f&moth ng t’o be’ar VOul‘ charges by

the way, G giving the .) 1:Your fweetheart’s
pawels. *~Keep. them, angk:ang shafe, I' .[q,thar. A

_ 16puld roh yan,0f one of theim. . o © ... 5
T s HASTINGS. -, o
But how have yqut procm;d ﬁhem ftgm yoqr
mor.her ?. . v : )
“I‘ Q N Y

Aﬂ< mé no queﬁlons, and Il tell ou 00, ﬁbs A
procured thcm by the rule of thumb. I£1 had hot
‘ IZ ‘drawer in mother’s bureau, bow
COhId I go to the 'alehoufe o often as I do? An hox
'ncftman mayr rob hmﬁ'elf of l}u own at any time.

o . '
B A A Hc e HASTJ-

: \\., -
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"HASTINGS. - '
Thonﬁmdsa do ‘it every. day.: But t8.be. plam :

‘with you ; Mifs Neville is cndeavournng to procure

I

them from her aunt this very inftant. If the fuc-
ceeds, it will be- thé. moft delicatd’ Wiy at” leatt of
obtaxmng them. . o
T ‘0 N.Y.
~ Well, kccp thén, cill you‘ Kriow how it will ‘:c ‘
But Tknow how it will be well etiough, fhe’ d: a§ ﬁiog
part with the'only found tsth i her ﬁcad :

H ASTING S:
But I dpef; ftﬂ"e&s of her rcfcntmcnt, when
the finds fhe has Jof L
e N‘ SH
" Never you 'mitd hér rcfentmeﬁ ledvé e to ma-
pag; that; /1 don't value her'réfendment the bounce
of & crgc’ker. 2ouqd§! here “they ate. Morrice,
Prance,” " e [Exlt Haﬁ@gf
TONY. Mrs. . ,A RCASTLYQ
.~ Mg N E VIL LE. .

'Mm’HARDcwsrLE
Indced Conftarke, you-dmaZze me. Such a gn-l

e
.‘~4 -

_-8s you want jewels? It will ‘be “titfie endugh for

’)ewcls, my dear; twenty 9cats hehce, when kour
"beauty begins td want repairs. v Lo
Mis NEV L L E. ° e

1 But what ngl tepair” be ‘at forty, w Accr?
tamly improve P

t'at t@vénty, dam i

Ml’ "y HARDCASTLEn
?ours, egr, canfad.rmto nom: ‘f t
"ral bf uthJFbeyond 4 thoufand o;n,amcnts cﬁdc,s,
child, jewels are quxtc out at prefent. Doa’t you
fec half the ladies of our acquaintance, my lady, Kill

-day hght, and Mrs. Crump, and the reft of them,
, : carry
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carry their jewels to toWn, and brmg no:hgng but
i’afrt{ ahd L}Iarcaﬂtcs back. A

“0C Mg NEVILLE..
" But who knows, Madam, but fomebody that ﬁxaﬂ
be namelefs would like me bcﬂ: with. all my Ktle
ﬁnery about me?. - .,
- Mrs, HARD(-ASTLE;
Confult your glafs, my deaf, and then fcﬁ,if vmfl
fuch & pair of eyes, you,wantany. better fparklers,
What.do. you think,. Tony, dear, dogs. ryom-
. coufin Con, want any jewels, ui your cyqs, e::o&‘

Ber beauty, T 6N ‘Y

Thats asrhereaftcr may be. . [
“Mifs N.EVT LLE.
wMy dcar avrit, if vou knew how it would obtig&
me J .

1

' Mrs HARDC’ASTLE ’ :
o A parcel of old-faﬂ'uoaed rofe’ ancf table*cut
thmgs - Fhey would make you look like the'coult
of king Solomon" at @ puppet-fhew. - Befides, [
bchch I can’t readily -come at -them, - *They En J
-qutfﬁng for dught T kriow 15 the contrar?
T O NY. o
(Apart to Mrs. Hardeaftle:) Thcn ‘why don t you
el herfo at oncc, as-fhe’s: fo longing' for th
Tell her they’re loft. It’s the only way-to qui®
! her Say thcy re foft, drid call me to bear witnefs.
: ~Mirs. HARDQA‘STLE < :
(Apart t6 Toy.) “Ybuwknow, my dead, Pma’on
Akte pingthem--for ysuu*Sb‘ if T fay ‘thei’m gon
yoﬁlhlf!kav me wimeﬁ, w:lP}tb'u? 1e %1 e
-TVO'N %.
Never fcar me. Ecod! I'll fay I'faw: them ta

~ out with my owa eyes.
RO
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it s M ‘NEVILUE : . -
defire thém but for a day,; Madan - j uﬁ tp h;

permm:cd to thew them as_relicks, anci then they

be lock’d0p 'again.

R ks g -

To'tR bﬁm With§ 8, by et Céniitancé
could find ;hcm, ou I}xgplﬁyh ¢ them! *Tﬁ &yie
I-afthre You far audhtl know
% muﬁ‘ have p’atiéﬂ‘ccwh?,rever rhey are Ly
“"‘"-““MB NEVILLE o
R | ‘noé’believt ¥y ehldid but & hiltow' ,preténce
ST G e, k’rio(*l fhe re voo valuable “to bt ?
flightly kcpt, and asxouvarc anfwer fot the lofs.
Mrs. ASTLE. .
Don t be alarmyd, Codﬂ‘ance If they(be i‘o I
pit refore an equiv, alent. .'l}ut my. fonngwnpcy
c mlfﬁng, and not to be foun
AJITVE A NAY
<57 Thats 520 boariwitnefs 0. Thex mmxmng,
mdmmtc be found, Ll sake myeathonir. - f
us ol Mvs ‘HARD € £ST LR .. Y
&['Y it learn gehghesion, my dees 7 Tor-ithg®
¢ lofe Qys. forsuns, st wie fhould aouefmpm pé
uencc See me, howrcabn Lgm.,

1 uor ‘ol v\M*@IN(ba\'xV-tLLE'.« .\:\)

% @F FSyowr v 0l sl od i r
: T v Mg HARDCASTL:E
' Now, 1 wonder: 3 girl of ypur goqchfcnfe fhould
X shonght fus:h trumperysy (W, fhall
ﬁn shsm v an xwhe ‘mean timesiyom jhall
iof sy gAASEY tmmleﬂvs&bz;ﬁmﬂ»
Mifs N};V;LLE A
reﬂlmmﬂﬁ‘ N BT S i SPY sl

IR I “Ti ’11"(’ «J

)3} VnB!C’ﬁ AFe gq;\crailbr calm at th; mﬁaﬁum

- Mrs, -
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Y. Mms HARDCASTLE, - '3
Thc moft becoming things in the world. to fet off

a clear ‘complexion.. You have often feen how well
they look upon me.” Youfhal/have them, [Exzt.

" - Mifs NEVIELE =~

)| dlﬂlkc them of -4ll things. "You fhan’t ftjr.—
Was ever any thing fo provoking to miflay my own
jewels, and.force me té weat her trumgcryt

. T O N'Y. - ,
" Don’t be a fool. If fhe gives you the garnets,
- take what you can get. ' The jewels are- your own
already. 1 have ftolen them out of her byreau, and
fhe daes not know it. Fly-to'yaur fpark, he'H tell
'~ you more of. the matter. Lidave me to manage ber. .
« I Mis NEVILLE
My dear coufin. ~ _ .
T o Ny :

Vamfh She s here, and has mxﬁ'ed nbem alrea-
dy. Zounds! how fhé ﬁdgets a.nd iplts abou& like
a Catharme wheel. . .

E,ntcr Mrs H ARD CA, S TLE

: Mrs. HARDCASTLE
. _Confufion ! thieves! robbers! We arte Chca‘iﬁd’
plundercd brokc open; undone. T C
T O N'Y.,,
. Whats the matter, what’s the' matter, mam‘m’

I hope nothing has happcned to-any of the 8
fa:m y!

A

..\.
g TV

. 'Ms. HARDCAST L E." ,,—u‘l‘
L We are robbed.: - My ‘butean ‘Has’ beeri
open, the jewels taken out,” ahd P -unidete. * _- %
: T O NY¥Y., <
Oh ! is chac all?- ' Ha m ha. Bym“aa"‘
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pever faw it better afted in. my life. Ecod, I
thought you was ruin’d in.earneft, ha, ha, ha. .
. Mr, HARDCASTLE. - "
Why boy, [ 4m ruin’d in earneft. My bureat
has been broke open, and all taken away.
T O N Y.

St:ck to tﬁat; ha, ha, ha; ftick tothat. I'll bear .

wltnefs, you know, call me to bear witnefs,
Mrs, HARDCASTLE.
.1 tell you,. Tony, by all that's presious, -the
jewels are gone, an I fhall be ruin*d for ever. -
T()N Y.
Surel know they’re gone, and I am to fay f0.
Mrs. HARDCASTLE.
. fMy deareft Tony, but hear me. - Thcy re gone,
ayYe. [
Y ' T O N Y.
' By the laws, mamma, you makc me for to la
ha; ha. I‘ know who /took them well enough, “ﬁa‘
ha, ha.’
Mm HARDCASTLE

‘Was there ever fuch a blockheid, that can’t tcll
the difference between jeft and carneft. 1 tell you -

I’m not in Jeﬁ, booby. .
T 0O N Y.

“ That’s rxght, that’s right : You muft be ina bxt¢ '

ter paffion, and then nobody will fufpedt cither ef
us. Dl bear witnefs that they are gone.

- Mms. HARDCASTLE, - - I’
Wa.s there ever fuch a. crofs-grain’d brute, that ’

won’t hear me t Can ‘you béar * witnefs’ that you're

0 berter than a fool 2 ,NWVas ever poor woman fo be-

fet with,faals on one hand; and tmev:son t:he qthew
. T.OW Y.

1 1oag bear witnefs tphtha& L

"Y.r il . . X : . MfS.
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE,
~ Bear witnefs again, you blockhead yod, ‘and 2?1
‘tuta you out of the foonr directly.: My poor niece,
' what will becorhe of ber! Do you laugK yoa’\ix
fcclmg ’on:tc, as if you enjoy’d my dlﬁrc& 2
0 N Y¢ T :
- I ¢an beanwimefs tothat, - - e Do
: Mzs. HARDCABTLE :
-:Deyou infult me, monﬁer? i teach: you to
vex your mother, Iwill’ S
T O N YA
I can: bear watnefs to that. |
S (He rw(p.ﬂﬂwfollow bmk

Entcr fos HARDCASTLE and Maxd.

‘ M’ifs HARDCASTLE SERRLLE
What an vhaccountable creature is that bmﬂuf’
01’ mine,’ to fend them to the houfe as an- mn. ha; hai®
1 don’t wonder at his 1mpudcncc S 0
M A-‘1'D. '
But ‘what is' more, madam,’ the youau gehtleman
a yo paffed by in ‘your prefent - drefs; a(id me if:
you were the bar maxd 2 Hc mxﬁook you for the-
bar, mauq, madam. - - - )
< Mifs - HARDCASTLE LSRR
“ Did hé? Then as I live ' refolved to, keepup? |
the dejufion. - Tell me, meplc, how do- you like:
my prefent drefs. Don’t you think ¥ Jook fere~l
dyng  Jike Cberry in the Beaux Stratagcm? L
M- A- Il Du t edels - .x:n's'
It’s the drefs, madam, that every lady wcars in the
, country, but when fhe vifirs or-recéives compapy
- . Mifs HARBCASTLE.
I A are you fure hie: does noww:abir‘.my face
or Pc?fon{‘ oG Cree L MUK B S, LTLA
I MAID,

..
IRy
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g M ACKE De ‘
‘u@ertainof in b e
oo, Mie BARDCASTLE, . i,
_Lvow I thought 104 for though -we. fpoke . for.
fome timic togethes, yet his fears were fuch, that he.
never once looked up duiring the'ipterview. Irdeed,
if he had, my. bonnet would have kepthim fram

fc:ingmc.'::\,w_h:'fb... o
“Bat what do you Hope froth tketping- him if fis

miftake? . . _
Mit HARDCASTLE. ‘

In the firft place, I fhili’be fbén; and tiht is ho -

{mafl ‘advanrage o ¥ gitl who brings her face to

-market.. Then I thall pechaps make an agquaintance

and that’s no finalt victory gained ovef otre tvho-ne-

- ver addreffes any but the wildel of her fex. But -
my chief aim is to take my gentleman off, his gpasd,
and like an invifible chamgion of romance, éxamine

the giani’s force before I offer to combat, ; .- .

. M. A,I,D. S
.- Bt are you fure you can a& your pars, -and dif-
" guile your voice, fo shat he may miftake that, ashe  +
has already miftaken your perfon ? L :

: Mis HARDCASTLE., .. T~.
Never fear me. - Lthink I.have got the'trii€ baf
cant~Did your hanour call }——Attend the Ldon
there.——Pipes ‘and tabacco for she. Angel.—The,
Lamb has been outtageous this half hout.”, - .

' oMo AT By o
It will do, miadam, . But he’s here. [ Lxit Maid,

gur.’ AN RS T OV T E TR H ’
LEnm MA‘RLOW":' RN

L i MARBOW:
. +Whatia. bdwling in gvery part of the howfes I
have fcarce a moment’s repofe. If I go'sothe Bc&
e i T N

- h el

. ’ ’
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room, theré I End my hoft. and his ftory S If hl
to the gallery, there we have my -hoftefs vﬂtb
curtefy down to ;?c gtguud f’l havcﬂat&il;& 80 2
goment t now, for, recolle

o my[c - ow (Walks: 7{4« m:g[é:
: Mits H.AR P,AS LE T
. Did you call, Sir? did your, hOnopr calli
‘M A R L
 (Maufin g% As:for Mifs' Hardca&le, ﬂ:cs 00
én )

\\\\\\

' gfavc an ﬁmemal for me. . = Lo
HARDCASTLE. .77
* Thidy du bno ca) f? ’

(Sbe Jill plac;s erjj f bt}‘ere tm, A r}lrnixg away.
" No, ehitd (mg/ing&  Betdes frbnf the gumpfe '

had'of her, I think fhe 'fquints.” - ,
‘ les “ ~ A(S T.L.E. ool L
- I'm fure, Sir, 5811 ripg- Lm0,
. No, No. ‘(a e }l¢a&d l- fa, crs
.Rowever, . by ¢ ', ahd P ‘

 pleafe m;felf b, ’ G zdx')x
J‘ {7 .
(gaA¥ qut' B ﬁf- 3y 4 ;:r g

: Mifs
Perhapsthe o:her gcntlk:han caﬂédf, S‘H”‘ s
MARLOW e "1"‘\'
Itell you, no. PLAY e

i Mifs nanocasﬂ.f” _
-1 lhéu!&' beglad to know," ’Si ’Wt ave ﬁ\ch
a parcel of fervants, BRI CE ti
MARLOW*
" No,ho, T tell you. (Looks full ## ber faee ) Xe
ehild, ¥ thmk ld:d eall, T waB¥ed-— T wadH 3&

i vowy chﬂd, you arg v'aPcly Haddfome. v
. S T \
B T IR ¥ Y

-
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Mifs HARDCASTLE
N ,d la, S;r, yOu’ll mike ofie afhhm’d

‘RLOW

Névcr faw 4 morc fgdghdy mahcious eYc Yeos%

o6, my dear, T did’ Have you- gdt “any’
;ou"r—-g,--whap Iye A,;all it.in the houfe s -
% CASTLE, ...
No, er, we avc be; uf of tl;qt thefe'ten days.

o bnc may ’call' in 31; houg I ﬁnda tQ rel;y ludc

purpofe. J) I oul Il for a tafte, juft by -

way of trial, of the ne&'arﬁ YOU!' lips i, perhaasl

might b .
ASILE- - ;dl‘
& qudt there’s n "
for 1 tﬁ l!pPofc, ,W; g%ﬂnq
French o o
m ?g :eYOt'J, eviben !l o
TLEes oo
'& t%{now x\:: We brew
AT ores - pfe, gnd 1 l}ayc lwed ‘.
h:fc l:hCFp glgbtcen gears, U E
Wl M A e
Eighteen yaars !, g qnc, wo xbmk 14,
you kcpt thegbar bgy];c Yoy were l‘l‘)gglm l—fo?%ld' :
areyou? i d

M&ﬁARDQASTLE
" QUSip I-mulkpotgell my age: They. fay wo-
* men and mufic thould never be dated. ;
M AR L O W,
F o gaaefs -af this.diftance, you can’u:be much above
farpy amrmm Jy et nearer dont think fq
mucfl (approaching. ) By, coming, clofe to_fome wo=
men they look younger fill; ggut when we come
avdVy c)ofc indeed ( attempﬁng to kifs ber.)

3  Mis
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. Mk HARDCASTLE - =~
1 Pray, Sir, keep your diftance. - One would ‘think
you: wanted fo kriow onc’s age as they do botfca,.kly
mark of mouth.

MARL O W, .

1 proteft, child, you: -ufe me gxtremcly il If you
k:cp mie 3¢ this diftance, how is jt poﬂiblc youmll
, Itan be ever acquainted ?

Mis HARDCA S T LE.

And who wants to be acquainted with you? I :
want no fuch acquaintance, not I. I'm fure you did .
not treat Mifs Hardcaftle that was here awhileago
in this obftropalous manner, 'Ill warrant me, be-

- Yore her you look’d dafh’d, and kept bowing to. the
ound, and talk’d, for all thc world, as if you was -

orcawfhcc of peacg. - . e

MARLOW, =" '
. ((4fide.) Egad! fhehas hit it, fure enough. . (ﬂ’G
ber.) In'awe ofhcr, child? Hal hal ha! A'm ¥Cs
aukwarg, fquinting thing, no, no., 1find you dov'¢
%qnow,mc " Ilaugh’d, and. rallied her 4,ht£),c put -

was onwilling to be too fevere., No, I r:.ould ook .
be too fevere, mrfe me] "

: Mifs- D(;AKSTLE LT
- ‘0' ‘then,’ Sn', you arc 3 favburlgc, I ﬁnd, ?tnon&

theladlcsi v
2 YesPr s AR LG  And yét;, Ban
¢ ear, a great favolrite., " Ad e >, .

me, | dbnyt fee whgtr:bey find in'me to fblfoW- i Q
the Ladn;:s Club in town, I'm talled their rcca e
Rartle, " Ritle, child, is not'my rcal‘natm: ur 6n6.
I'm know by. - Mynamc)sSq[omons VI Solo~
trlonis] my ¢ déar, at’your fervice. (Ofmirg‘ 0 Saiute

ﬂ'
ber) ;J..._.fz,r:.“ .

't vy I - H LTl -
shrdn v e PO S TOJCAI B A I v

R T S -IMifs .
B R RN -

-
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H g;&uanncasmx.z
2 Held, Sir;: you were introduing metayé\t
chib, .not. t0 yourfelf. .And you're db grm a'
" wourite there you fay? . : SRS
o ‘MARLO | ’
es, ear “There's Mrs. Mamrap, dey
Black! thcfou ntefs of Stgo; Mrs.- Lan
’horns, old Ml\'s Biddy Buckfkin, and y'our Hu
ble fervant, kbep vpthe’ {pirit of the-place.

Tt M P HARD CA S TLE.
£ Tk W5 ia’ *véry érry place, - ﬂ:ppoﬁ:
Crruil o 0RO W

~~"Yés‘ ay filersf * czrds', fi s“ e and 0
o ek ¢ R T o
PRRAENS M"fg H%.RXDI 1AA slTLE. }'i'

And thelr agreeable Rartle; Ra'! hat “ha"‘

MARLOW:, .,

(/lﬁ qud"! 1§ d,m‘l’; qmtc like this chit, - Shq
héks‘ 1“fncth5nks Youfaugh, child ]}
:::SO)M mh \A_Rh?n:{:‘?hg T'th uau.;l, i3

nghtot ttiie’the ave
lﬁrmm their work dnh(y fémriy » 77. v

Wo\
4 's'well, the doh’t lddgh aﬁn;.. To
geyoﬂwfwgl’é - c¢hild ¥ ¥ = S /;

rm&ﬁf&p@ﬁéTLE‘ W
yre, cre’s, not a fergen, or .4,.quile in
#A!holc houte biit, what can bar wi}qei{?& at, \
BLOW, e, 1

Qdfq' Tbr. you?nuﬁﬂlcw me yaur cmbr
I apibroider and’ draw patterns. mylelf a lirdle, 3{
. pu yvant 3 Judge of your work ypu muft apply,to
Seizing ber haxd,

- Mifs HARDCASTLE

Ay, but the colours don’t look well by candle
hght "You fhall fee all in the mgrnin A[f{rﬂ h%

N .,J

Sal ads




THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT.- § .
MARLOW, -
.- -And why not now, oy angef? "Such bezu fires
beyond the power of refiftance.mimmPfiraof! :
father here! My old hick: - I néver tick’d feven i
thar 1-did nat throw ames ace thrcé tmxes follow- :
ing. . . : [ ttMarlow

. Entcr HARDCASTLE v’ﬂno &ands in Im‘pﬁ!&’

: HARDCASTLE‘ .
So, ‘madam ! So I find #bis’is your amleﬁ iovqr.
This is your hunible admipes -that kept his :g \

fixed on the ground; and oply-dder’d as

diftende. - Kabe,. Kate, art thats. noc'aﬂmm’d 4@ 0
ceive your father fo? e e

o Mils - HAR.DOAST.LE. :

- Never truft me, dwpﬁ, ‘but he’s fill che nho-
deft man 1Atk sook hiny ’nbe cenvlnoe&
-o{it aswell as k- - |

HARDCASTLL

By thc hand of my body I believe his xmpudcnce
- 13 -infe&ious ! Dldnt I fee him feize your hamd 2
- Didn’t I fee lumkha\;l l}::u al‘)_out like 2 milk n&:&ldy’
and now you talk o re and lus modeity,
forfooth! ! pett

Mifs HARDCASTLE .

But if I fhortly convince. you of his modeﬁy,
that he has only the faults that will pals off with
time, and the virtues that will improve with age, 1.
hopc youw’ll forgive him.

. HARDCASTLE.

The girl would actually make one rym madt 1
tell you I’ll not be convinced. I am convinced.
He has fcarcely been three hours in the houfe, and
he has already encroached on all my' prerogatives. :
You may like his impudence, and call i¢ modefty.

But

R




€@ sna STOOPS TG co»:@ﬁn»

Bue my fon-mxlaw, madam, muft have very. dxﬁep
rent qualifications.

; Mifs HARDCASTLE

er I afk.but this night to convince you.

HARDCASTLE.

. You fhall not have half the time, for I have’

tlmughts of turning him out this very hour. . .
" Mis HARDCASTLE. S
Give me that “hour then, and I- 'hope to fansfy

’ou' HARDCASTLE "
Well, an hour let it be then. But Pll hwe no
. trifting with your father. . All fair andopendo yOu,
* mind me. : )
’ T Mifs HARDCASTLE
I hope, Sir, you have ever found that I confi-
. dered your commands, as.my pride ; for your kiad-
uqfslsfuch, that my duty as yet has been ingcligax
tion. .. _ [Exmt.

- Enp or ThHirD AcT.

H

L

| | A
wi o 7 TAcTE
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ACT IV.  r
. Enter HASTINGS and Mifs NEVILLE.

) _ HASTINGS. :
YOU furprife me! Sir Charles Marlow expe&ted
A here this night ¢ Where have you had your
“information ? -
Mit NEVILLE ‘
You may depend upon it. I juft faw his letter
. to Mr. Hardcaftle, in which he tells. him he intends
fetting out a few hours after his fon, :
HASTINGS
- Then, my €onftance, all mmuft be tompleted de-
- fore'hearrives. He knows me; and thould he find
me here, would difcover my name, and perhaps my
defigns, to the reft of the family.
| Mis NEVILLE.
The jewels, I hope, are fafe.
7+ HASTINGS. ,
Yes,-yes. I have fent them to Marlow, who
keeps the keys of our baggage. In the meantime,
I’ll go to prepare matters Tor our clopement. I
have had the Squire’s promife of a frefh pair of
horfes ; and, if I thould not fee him again, will
" write him further directions. , (Exis.
: Mis NEVILLE/ '
Well! fuccefs attend you. In the meantime,
P’ll go dmufe my auntwith the old pretence of a
" yiolent paffion for my coufin. © [Exis.

SN " K ‘ Entﬂ'
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Enter MARLOW, followed by a Scrvant.
'MAR:-LOW,

I wonder what Haﬁmgs could mean by’ fcndmg ‘

me fo valuable a thing as a cafket, to keep for him,
 when he knows the ogly place I have is the feat of
. -a poft-coach at an Inn&or. Have you depofited

the cafket thh the landlady, as I ordered you?’

- Have you put'it into her own hands ?
SERVA N 'l
ch, vour honcur.: '
- MARLOW.
- She fald fhe’d keep it fafe, did fhe ? -
SERVANT,

Yes, the faid fhe’d keep it fafe enough'; the aﬂ;.’d
me how I came by it ? and fhe faid {he had a greac
. m;nd o make me give aa account of myfelf.

. ~ [Exit Servapt.
_ - MARLOW,

' Ha' "ha! ha! They’re fafe however. What

an upaccountable fee of beings have “we got

amongft | “This little bar-maid though runs in my

head moft ftrangely, and drives oit the abfurdities

of all the reft of the family. ~She’s mine, the muft
" be mine, orI'm grcatly miltaken.

Enter HAbTINGS

'HASTING 8.
" Blefs me! I quite forgot to tell-her that I in-.
tended to prepare at the bottom of the garden.
Marlow here, and in fpiritstoo ! -~ -
M ARLOW, o -
- Give mé joy, George ! Crown me, thadow me

~ with laurels! “Well, George, after all, we modeft

fellows don’t want for fuccefs among the women.

Cen HAST-
. :

e
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. . HASTINGS.

Some women you mean. But what fuccefs has
your honour’s modefty been crowned with now, that .
1t grows fo infolent upon us?

"M ARLOW.

Didn’t you fee the tempting, brifk, lavely, htnle- ’
thing that runs about the houfe with a bunch of
keys to its girdle ? ' ,

HASTINGS., |
Well! and what then? : ‘ :
. MARLOW, . .

She’s mine, you rogue you. Such fire, fuch
motion, fuch eyes,. fuch hps——-but, egad! fhe
would not let me kifs them though. .

HASTINGS.
But are you {o fure, fo very fure of her? .
- MARLOW.

Why man, fhe talk’d of fhewing me ‘Ber. wotk

above-ftairs, and I am to improve the pattern. :
. HASTINGS. . ' '

~But haw can you, Chatles, go about to rob a

woman ot her honour ?
MARLOW,

Phaw! pthaw | we all know the . honouf of thes
bar-maid of an inn. I don’t intend to rob her, take
.my word. for it, there’s nothmg in thls houfe, I
' ﬂ'lan t honettly pay.for. :

HASTINGS,
I believe the girl has virtue. e e
: MARLOW. .

And if the has, I fhould be-the laft man: in ‘the

world that would attempt tocopruptit, =+
"HASTINGS -«

You have taken care, I hope, of the cafket I fent
)’OD R lbck up? It’s in fafety ?

Kz M A R-
'S :
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' MARLOW.

Yes, yes:.. It’s fate enough. T have taken-care
of it. But how could you think the, feat of a poft- -
coach at-an Inn-door a place of fafety ? Ah ! numb-
fkull! I have taken better precautions for you than
you did for yourfelf.——I have:

- HAS T INGS.,

- What ! )
' MARLOW.
1 have fent it to the landlady to keep for you,
"HASTINGS. -
’;‘q the landlady | \
- . MARLOW.
Thc landlady
: H ASTINGS.
You did.

M ARLOW.
Tdid; -§he's tg he anfwesable for its forth-coming,

u knw» . .
W HASTINGS.

. Yes, the'll bring it forth, with a witnefs,
M AR L O W. ~
Wasn’t T right ?. I believe you’ll allow thatI
acted prudently upon this occafion ? :
' HASTINGS -
(,»ﬂ' ds.) Fle mult not fee my uneafinefs.
MARLOW.
You feem a little difconcerted though, methnnks,
'Sure nothing has happengd ? :
HASTINGS.
-.No, pothing. Never was in better fpmts in al}
my life.  An o, you left i with the landlady, whey
no doubt, very readily undcrtook the charge ?

v
RPN

MAR,
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.MARLOW.

" Rather too readily, For fhe not enly kept the
cafket 3 but, thro’ her great ‘precaution, wis :
1o keep the meflengertoo. Hal hal bal .

HASTINGS ’

He !} he! he! They’re fafe however. -

MARLOW.

_As a guinea in a mifer’s purfe, .

HAS T I NGS. : .

(4fide.) So now . all hopes of fortune are at an :
end, and we muft. fet 0 without it (To bim.)
. Well, Charles, Pl 'leave you ta your meditations
on the pretty bar-maid, and, he!he! he! fhay you'
bc as fuccefsful for yourfelf as you have becn for

. MARLOW.
Thank ye, George | I atk no more. Hahhl hal

Enter HARDCA'ST'LE.

HARDCASTLE ~
T no longer know my own houfe. It’s turned all
Yfey-tutvey His fervants have got drunk. already, -
1l bear it ro longer, and yet, from my ref] for
lus father,- I'll be calm. (Z0 bim.) Mr. Marlow,
your fervant. I'm yous very humble fervant.

: (bowing low.
M A RLOW.

Slt, your | hnmble fervant. (Aﬁde) Wbat'sto

be the wonder now ?
’ H-,ARDCASTLE.

I believe, Sir, you muft be fenfible, Sir,.that no.
. man alive ought ‘to 'be more welcame than youp

\gtbgr’s fon, Sie, 1 hoPe you chmk fo?

M'A R
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M.ARLO'W.
"1 do from’ my foul, Sir. .I don’t want much in-
treasy, 1 generally make my father s fon wclcame
‘whcrcver he goes.” - -
' HARDCASTLE
I believe you do, from my foul, Sir. But tho’ I
- fay nothing to your own condu&, "that of your Scr-
" wants is infufferable.. Theif manner of drinki
~fcttmg a very bad cxarnple in this houfe, 1 affurc
Y : MARLO W. v
Az promeﬁ my very good- Sir, that’s no fault of.
‘mine. . If they 'don’t drink~as they ought they are
to blage. I ordered them not to fpare the cellar,
I did, T affure you. (7o the fide fcene.) Here, let
one of my fervants eome up. (7o bim.) My pofi-
tive. direétions were, that as I did not drink myfelf,
thcy fhould make up for my deficiencies below.
" HARDCASTLE.
Then they had your orders for what. t!tcy do!
l fatisfied | . .
MARLOW. .
" They had, T affure. You fhall hear fro_m one
: of thcmfclvcs ‘ .

.;E'.nter SERVANT drunk.

’ MARLOW.
You, Jéremy !. Come forward ﬁrral'r' What_ -
were my orders ? Were you not told to drink‘freely,-
* and call for what “you thouaht - fit, for shc goed of

thého ufe 2* P
S HARD(«ASTLE DR
(Afde) 1 begin to lofe my. patxcnca. R
JEREM Y.

Plcaf our honaur, liberty and Fleet-ftreet for
o I'm but a fervant, 'm as good as an-
. - otheg
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~ other-man. Il drink for no’ man before fuppd:,

Sir, dammy-! Good liquor will fit upon a.godd

-fupper, but a.good fupper will not fit upen—=—

hiccup——upon my confcience, Sir. Lo
‘MARLOW.

‘You fee, my old friend, the fellow is as drunk as
he can‘poffibly be. - I don’t know what you'd have
moreé, unlefs you’d have the poor devil foufcd in‘a
beer-barrel.

- HARDCASTLE .

Zounds! He'll drive me diftracted if I dontain
myfelf any longer. Mr. Marlow. Sir; I have -

. fabmitted to your infolence for more shan four hours, -
: and I fee no ikelihood of its coming te an end: I'm
now refolved to be matter here, Sir, and I defire that

~ you and your drunken pack may lcave my houfe ~
. dxrc&ly

M A RI OWwW,
Leavc your houfe !~——Sure you jeft, my goed

friend ? What, when Pm doing what: I can o pleafe
youw. -

HARDCASTLE
T eell you, Sir; you don’t pleafe me; fo I deﬁrc
. you'll leave:rny houfe. |

" MARLOW.
Sure you.cannot be ferious ? At this time o mght,
. and fuch a night. You only mean to banter mé ?
 HARDCASTLE. :

T tell you, Sir, I'm ferious; and, now that my

paﬂ’xons are rouzed, I fay this houfc is mine,. er;

this houfe js mmc, and 1 command you t0 lcave it -
- dxre&ly. .

' M ARLOW,

" Hal ha! ha! A puddle in a ftorm. Ifhant _
ﬁnr a ftep, I aflure :you. (I g ferions tone.) This,
“your houfe, ‘fellow ! It's my houfe. Thisi 1113 0})’}

Co oufe.
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. haafe. . Mme, while 1 chuf to ftay. What right
-have you vo bid me leave this houfe, -Sir? [never -
-met. with futh impuderice, cnrfe me, -never ‘in my
whole life before.
‘ HARDC AS T L E.
‘Nor I, confound me if ever I did. To come to
- Ry houfc, tocall for what he likes, to turn me out -
of my -own chair, to isfult the family, to order his
fervants to.get drunk, and then to tell me This boufe
45 mine, Sir. By al that’s impudent it makes me
.laugh. Ha! ha!.ha! Pray, Sir, (bentering.)’
. as you take the .houfe, what think you of taking
_the reft of the furniture? There’s a pair of filver -
candleﬁlcks., and there’s a fire-fcreen, and here’s a
_ rair of brazen nofed bellows, perhaps you may’ take
a fancy 0 thcm ? .
1 | MARLOW, ° !
1 - Bring me your bill, Sir, bring me your bill, and
' kt make no more words about it.
- HARDCASTLE :
There are a fet of prints too. What think you -
of the rake’s progrefs for your own apartment ?
! MARLOW. -~
Bring me your bill, I fay 5 and I'll leave you and

- your infernal houfe dtre&ly
HARDCASTLE.

i Then there’s a}mahogony table, that you mty fee
f your own facein. . -
1 * >MARLOW

N yegleemmanes wu g 2
— A e

. My bill, I fay..
) SRS HARDCA&TL&
i . Thad forgot the great chairy for your own pasti-
! cular flumbers, -after a-hcarty meal.
i I MARLOW.
4 e ‘Zounds* bring ‘me my bxﬂ, 1 fay, and 1:1:‘5 hear
] no more ont. -V ’

LY . HARpj




A COMETDTY By
"HARDCASTLE,

Young man, young man, from your father’s
Yetter to mie; I was taught to expect a welt-bred -
modéft man, as a 'vifitor -here, but now I find"
him' no better than a coxcomb and a bully; but °
he will be down herc prefently, and fhall hear
" more of it. [Exis,

M A RLOW,
~ How’s this! Sure I have not miftaken thé
houfe ! Every thing looks like an inn, The fer-
vants cry, coming. ‘The attendance.is aukward 3
the bar-maid too to attend us.  But fhe’s here, and
will fprther inform me. Whither fo fa[’c, chlld.
A word with you.

. Enter Mifs HARDCASTLE.

Mifs HARDCASTLE
Let it be thort then. I’'min a hurry. (4fde)
(1 believe he begins to find out his miftake, but
its too foon quite to undeceive him.) - ,
MARLOW.
Pray, child, anfwer me one queftion.’ What
are you, and what may "your buﬁnefs in thls

houfc be?
Mifs HARDCAST‘L‘E .

A relation of the family, Sir.
MARLOW,

What. A poor relation ?
© - Mifs. HARDCASTLE
Yes, Sir. A poor relation appointed to kcep
the keys, and to fee that the guefts want nothmg- .

in my power to give them.
P ARLOW,

That is, you act as the bar-maid 6f this i inn.
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‘Mis. HARDCASTLE.

- Inn. O law—What brought. that in your
head. One of the beft families in the counsy
keep an.inn. Ha! ha!ha! Old Mr. Hardeaftle’s
- houfe an inn.

MARLOW,

Mr. Hardcaﬁle s houfe ! Is this houfe Mr. Hard-
caftle’s houfe, child! . -

. - - Mifs. HARDCASTLE.

Ay, fure. Whofe elfe fhould it be.

MARLOW. ’
So then all’s out, and I have been damnably
impofed on. O, confound my ftupid head, T-
fhall be laugh’d at over the whole town. I fhall
. be ftuck up in caricatura in all the print-fhops:
The Dullifimo Maccaroni.. To miftake this houfe
of all others for an inn, and my father’s old friend
for an inn-keeper. What a fwaggering puppy

- muft he take me for. = What a filly puppy do I
find myfelf. There again, may I be hanged, -my
dear, but I miftook you for the bar-maid.

. - Mis HARDCASTLE.

Dearme! dear me ! I’m fure there’s nothmg-m
wmy bebavour to put me upon a lcvcl with one of
that ftamp. -

MARLO w. -

Nothing, my dear; nothing. But I was in for

" alift ef blunders, and could not help makingyou
- afubfcriber, My ftupidity faw every thing the
wrong way. ' I'miftook your affiduity for affur- -
ance, and your fimplicity for allurement. But its
over—This houfe I no more fhew my face in.

" Mis HARDCASTLE.

I hope, Sir, 1 havé done nothing to difoblige
you. I'm fureI fhould be forry to- affronmt any
gentleman who has been fo polu:c, and faid fo ma-

« N ’ . p!

3
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@y civil things to me. I’m fur¢ I thould be forry
{pretending to cry) if he left the family upon my
account. I’'m furel fheuld be forry, people faid,
any thing amifs, fince 1 haveno fortune but my
- .charatter. : .
MARLOW,.
" [Afde.] By heaven, the weeps. This isthe
firft mark of tendernefs I ever had from a moe
deft woman, and it touches me; (0 ber) - Ex«

.cufe me, my lovely girl, you are the only part of

-the family I leave with reluctance. But to be
" plaip with. you, the difference of our birth; for-
‘tune and education, make an honourable connexi-
on impoflible ; and I ¢an never harbour a thought
of feducing fimplicity, that trufted in' my honeur,
‘or bringing ruin upon one, whofe only faylt was
‘being too lovely. . "
' Mis HARDCASTLE. o
[4/ide]. Generoys man. I now begin to admire
him, (20 bim) ButI’m fure my family is as good
_as mifs Hardcaftle’s, and though I’'m poor, that’s
no great misfortune to a contented mind, and,
antil this moment, I never thought that it was
bad to want fortune, - .
. MARLOW,
And why now, my pretty fimplicity.
Mils HARDCASTLE. . _
. Becaufe it puts me at a diftance from one, that
if I had 4 thoufand pound I woyld giye it all to,
MARLOWwW, . .-

[ Afide.] This fimplicity bewitches me, - fo that if -

J ftay 'm undone.. I muft njake one bold effort,
and leave her. (#0 ber) Your partiality in my fa-
_ %Rus, my dear, touches mfe moft fenfibly, and

L2 BN were
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were 1 to live for myfelf alone, I could eafily fix
my choice. But I awe too much fo the opinion
ofy the world, toa much to the authority of a fa-
ther, fo thar—I can fcarcely fpeak it—it- affects
me. Farewell. . [Exis.
.Mis HARDCASTLE.
. ‘¥ never knew half his.merit till now. He fhall
pot go, if I have power or ast to detain him. I'll
ftill preferve the chara&er in which I ftoop’d to con«
quer, but will undeceive my papa, who, perhaps,
may laugh him out of his refolution. [ Bxit.

Ente. TQNY, Mis NEVILLE,
T ONY.
* 'Ay, yeu may fteal for yourfelves the next time,
1 have done my duty: She has got the jewels
again, that’s a {ure thing; but fhe believes it was
all a miftake of the fervants. ‘
‘ “Mis NEVILLE.
. But, my dear coufin, fure you won’t forfake us
in this diftrefs. ‘If fhe in the leaft fufpects that I
am going off, I fhall certainly be locked up, or
. fent to my aunt Pedigree’s, which is ten times

~ worfe.
TONY.

To be fure, aunts of all kinds are damn’d bad.
things. But what can 1 do? I have got you a
pair of horfes that will fly like Whitlejacker, and -
I'm fure you can’t fay but I have courted you
. nicely before her face. Here fhe comes, we muft
¢ourt a bit or two more, for fear fhe fhould
fufpedt s, ' .
L [ Tbgy retire, and feem to fondle,

ke




A COMEDY:. ¥
. Enter Mrs, HARDCASTLE!

M. HARDCASTLE.

" Well, T was greatly fluttered, to be fure. But
my fon tells me it was all a miftake of the fer-
vants. I fhan't be eafy, however, till they are
fairly married, and then let' her keep her own
fortune. But what do I fee! Fondling together, .
as I'm alive.- I never faw Tony fo fprightly be-
fore. Ah! have I caught you, my pretty doves!
What, billing, exchanging ftolen glances, and
- broken murmurs. Ah!

TONY.

As for murmurs, mother, we grumble a little
-now and then, to be fure. out there’s no love
loft between us. ' ‘
‘ Mrss. HARDCASTLE.

, A mere fprinkling, Tony, upon the flame, only
to make it burn brlghter
_ . Mit NEVILLE.

Coufin Tony promifes to give us more of his
company at home Indeed, he fhan’t leave us any
more.” It won’t leave us coufin Tony, will it?

TONY. ‘ '

Ol it’s a pretty creature. No, 1'd feoner leave

my horfe in a pound, than leave you when you fmile

upon one fo.  Your laugh makcs you fo becom-
ing. .

1

- "Mis NEVILLE. :
Aorecable coyfin!. Who.can help admiring that
natural humour, that pleafant, broad, . red,
shoughtlefs, (patting bis cheek) ah! it’s a bold face,
Mrs. HARDCASTLE..

- Pretty innacence. U
Prery ' TONY.
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TONY. '
'Tm fure T always lov’d coufin Con’ hazle
eyes, and her pretty long fingers,  that fhe twifts
this way and that, over the hafpicholls, like a par-

cel of bobbins.
Mrs. HARDCASTLE.

Ah, he would charm the bird from the tree. I
was never fo happy before. My boy takes after
his father, poor Mr. Lumpkin, exa&ly. The
jewels,. my dear Con, fhall be your’s incontinent~ _
ly. You fhall have them. Isn’t he a fweet boy, .
sy dear? - You fhall be married to-morrow, and
“we’ll put off the reft of his educatxon. like Dr,
Drowfy s fermons, to a fitter opportunity.

Enter DIGGORY.

DIGGORY.

. Where’s the Squire? "1 have got a letter-for
zour worfhip.

\

- TONY. '
. Give it to my mamma. She reads all my let-
ters firft.

: DIGGORY.

I had orders to deliver it into your own hands;
TONY.
‘ Who does it come from ?
o DIGGORY.
. Your worthip mun afk that o’ the 1cctcr itfelf,
TONY.
" I could with to know, tho’ [turning tbe lettery
4:;:1 gazing on it.
is NEVILLE.

Y/ de] Undone, undone. A letter to him
" from Haftings. 1 know the hand.  If my aunt

fees it, we are ruined for ever. ria kecp her em-

' - ) ploy’d
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loy’d a little if I can. '[To Mprs. Hardcaftle.] But -
) 'f_have not told you, Madam, of my coufin’s fmart
anfwer juft now to Mr. Marlow. We fo laugh’d
—You muft know, Madam—this way a little, for
e muft not hear us.: : [(Tbey confer.
: TONY. ~
[Still gazing.] A damni’d cramp piece of pen-
manthip, as ever I faw in my life. I can read your
print-hand very well.- But here there are fuch
handles, and fhanks, and dafhes, that one can
‘fcarce tell the head from the tail. To Anthonmy-
Lumpkin, Efgusre. It’s very odd, I can read the
‘outfide of ‘my letters, where my own name is, well
enough. But when I come to open it, it’s all—
buzz. That’s hard, very hard; for the infide of
the letter is always the cream of the correfpon-
dence.
-Mrs. HARDCASTLE. ' ;
Ha, ha, ha. Very well. Very well. Andfo:
~my fon was too hard for the philofopher.
Mis NEVILLE. _
* Yes, Madam; ‘but you mult hear the reft,
Madam. A little more this way, or he may hear
~us, You’ll hear how he puzzled him again.
: ‘ Mrs. HARDCASTLE.
He feems ftrangely puzzled now himfelf, me-:
thinks. : ,
: TONY.
. [Still gazing.]1 A damn’d up and down hand, as
if it was difguifed in liquor. [Reading.} Dear Sir.
Ay, that’s that. Then there’s an A/, and 2 7,
" and an §, but whethér the next be an izzard or an
R, confound me, I cannot tell. -
Mris. HARDCASTLE.
‘What’s that, my dear. Can 1 give you any

- pfliftance ?

~
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_ Mis NEVILLE. - :
Pray, aunt, let me read it. No body reads a-
cramp hand better than 1. (switching the letter from
ber) Do you know who it is from ?
T TONY. !
Can’t tell, except from Dick Ginger the feeder,
| Mis NEVILLE. ,
Ay, fo it is, (pretending to read) Dear Squire,
Hoping that you’re in health, as I am at this prefent,
The gentlemen of the Shake-bag club has cut the
gentlemen of goofe-green quite out of feather: The
odds—um-—odd battle—um—Ilong fighting—um
here, here, it’s all about cocks, and fighting ; it’s-
of no confequence,_here, put it up, put it up,
{pbrufting the crumpled letier npon bim,
TONY.

But I tell you, Mifs, it’s of all the confequence
in the world. T would not lofe the reft of it for a
guinea. Here, mother, do you make it out. Of
no confequence! (giving Mrs. Hardcafile the letter,

- . M. HARDCASTLE.

- How’s this. (reads) Dear Squire, I'm now waits
ing for Mifs Neville, .with a poft-chaife and pair,
at the bottom of the garden, but I find my horfes
yet unable to perform the journey. I expett you'll
affift us with a pair of freth horfes, as you pro-

“mifed. Difpatch is neceflary, as the bag (ay the
hag) your mother will otherwife fufpect us. Your’s,
Haftings. Grant me patience, I fhalltun diftract-
ed, My rage choaks me. . '

" Mis NEVILLE. -
I hope, Madam, you’ll fufpend your refentmeng
for a few moments, and not impute to me any im-
pertinence, or finifter defign that belongs to ano-

ther. . .
, Mrs;
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. .
" (Curtefying very low,). Fine™ fpeken, Madam,
you are moft miraculoufly polite and engaging,
and quite the very pink of curtefy end circumfpec.
tion, Madam. . (Changing ber tone.)' And ydu,
you great ill:falhioned -0af, with fcarce -{enfe
enough to keep your mouth thut. Were you too

join’d againft me ? But I'll defeatall your plots in

2'moment. As for you, Madam, fince’ you have

got a pair of freth-harfes teady, it would be cruek .
* -to difappoint them.  So, if you pleafe, inftead of

running away with yeur {park,’ prepare, this very
moment, to run off with me. Yopur old aunt Pe-

. digree will keep you fecure, I’l] warrant me.

- You teo, $§ir, may mount your horfe, and guard,

k3

r ) i TONYS L

~8s upon the way. - Hert, Thoams; ‘Roger,’ Pig-

gory, Pl thew you, ‘thas I with 'you bettet ‘thaty
youdo yourfelves. . =, [Exis
Mis NEVILLE, ... -~

So now I'm cgmpletely ruwed, . -

'
4

) ‘A.y, ‘that’s a fure thing. - . .\~ SR s
B Mis NEVILLE, '

¥ Whiat better’ could be.espedted frdns eing con-

neéted with fuch'a ffupid fool, and afseéall thy

- nods and figns ¥ made Rirh,

L TONY.. Lt v

By the laws, Mifs, .it was your qwn ‘cRvernefsy
and not my.ftupi i?i, (that did your"bufinefs. You
were To pice and fo bufy with ‘ybg':r:"Sh]éﬁ'g:ebags.
and Goofe:greens, thia}'I thought yjou cotifd'hever
be making believé,” = - * T 7 o

. TN Tt
BB IRVING P54 PSR o
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o+ Emer HASTINGS.

HASTINGS. :
. - So,.8Sir, 1find by my fervant, that you bhave
fhewn my letter, and betray’d us. . Was this well

done, yaung gentleman.
) YOURE B TON Y.

Herc’s another.  Afk Mifs there who bc:ra} (.

you, . -Ecod, it was her doing, not mine.

Ester M AR ‘L0 W.

" MARLOW. R
" Sol have been finely ufed here among yow
Rendered contemptible, driven into ill manners,
defpifed, mfultcd laugh’d at.

TONY. °
" Hete’s another. We_fhall havc old Bcdtam

broke loofe prefently.

Mis NEVILL E ‘
And there, Sir, is the. ‘gentleman to whom wq

- "all owe every obligation.

MARLOW, :
- What ean'} fay to him, a mere bey, an. ml:cot,
whofe ignoran¢e and age are a proteciion.
HASTINGS.
'A poor contemptible booby, that would but
difgrace carrection. .
Mis NEVILL E.
Yet with cunning and malice enough te make
himfelf merry with -all our embarraffments. .
HASTINGS. '
An infenfible cub.
MARLQW.
chlcte with tncks and mifchief. . - -
; TONY,

-
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TONY.. .

Baw 1, dimme, but Il fight you both one after

t.'hc other,—-—wuh balkets.
MARLOW,

As for him, he’s below refentment. But your

condu@®, Mr. Haftings, requires an explanation.

- You kncw of my miftakes, yet would ‘not unde-’

ceive me. -
H A S T INGS.
Torturcd as I am with my own dnfappomto
ments, is this a time for expianatlons. It is not

" friendly, Mr. Marlow.
MARLOW,
But, Sir.

Mis NEVILLE,
Mr. Marlow, we never kept on' your miftaké,
till it was too late to undeccive you. Bcpacnﬁed.

Enter "SERVANT,
SERVANT, B
My mittrefs defires you'll get ready 1mmcdxate-
ly, Madam: The horfes are putting to. Your
hat'and things are in the next room. We are to
go thirty miles before mornin [Ex:: [ervant.
Mis NEV] :

Wcll well; T'll come prefcntly
MARLOW, L
[To Haj}ma:] Was it well done, Sir, to, afift
in rendering me ridiculous. ‘To hang me out for
the fecorn of all my acquaintance. Depend upon
it, Sir, I fhall expe& an explanation.
HASTIN G S
Was it well done, Sir, if you’re upon that fub-
je&, to deliver what 1 entrufted to yourfclf to
the care of .another, Sir. _
M 2 - Mifg

-~
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~ Mis NEVILLE, ' |
" Mr. Haftings.. “Mr. Marlow., - Why 'will you

increafe my diftrefs by this groundlefs dlfputc. I
'lmplorc, I intreat you

Enter SERVANT

' SERVANT ]
Your cloak, - ‘Madam. * My miftrefs is im-

panent. ,
Mis NEVIL LE.
I come. Pray be pacified. If I leave you thus,‘
I thall dxc with apprehenfion. -

\

—

Enter SFRVANT.
SERVANT‘

Your fan, muff, and ‘gloves, Madam. The
horfcs are waftipg. *

Mils NEVILLE.

O, Mr. Marlow; if you knew what a fcene of
conftramt and ill-nature lies before me, I'm fure it
would conyétt your refentment into pity.

- ""MARLOW,

P’rir fo diftrafted with a variety of paflions, that
I don’t know what I do. Forgive me, Madam.
George, forgive me.  You know my hafly tem-
per, and fhould not exafperate it.

"HASTING S.
T he torture of m{lﬁtuatlon is my only excufe.
‘Mils NEVILLE

Well my dear Haftings, if you have that
efteem for me that I think,- that 1 am fure you
have, your conftancy for three years will but en=
creafe the happinefs of our futare connexion, If,

Mrs. HARDCASTLE.

" [Witkin.] Mifs Neville, ° Conltance, why Con-

ftance, I fay. . Mifs
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© Mifs NEVILLE..

I'm comingy Welk;conftgncy.. Remember,
conftancy is the word. ~ Tt [Ex
HASTING.S,

: My heart. . How ¢an I {uppore this. Tobefo
near happingfs, . and fuch happinefs. v
- - MARLOW., . - %

(T2 Tony.] You fee now, young gentleman, the
effe@ts of your folly. “What might be amufement -
£0 you, is here difappointment, and eveh diftzefs,”

. TONYo-r, “

[From a reverie.] Ecod, I have hit it. Its heré,
Your hands. - Yours and yours, my poor Sulky.
My beots there, ho. Meet me two hours hence
at the bottom of the garden; and if you.dont -
find Tony Lumpkin a more good-natur’d fellow .
than you thought for, I'll give you leave to take
my belt horfe.and Bet Bouncer'ismo the bargain.
Come along. My boots, ho. * ~ ° i { Exeant,

. .
.- . —
.
TS AR

Ext or Ty FourTH Acr. - -
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A CT V.
SCENE Continues,

Entér HASTINGS and SERVANT.
HASTINGS.

OU faw the Old Lady and- Mifs Neville -

drive off, you fay.
ERVANT.

Yes, your honour. They went off in 2 poft
coach, and the young ’Squire went on h.orfcback.
They rc thu-ty miles off by this time.

HASTINGS.

Th:n all my ho}ges are, over.
SERVANT.

Yes, Sir.  Old Sir Charles is arrived.” He and
the Old Gentleman of the houfe have been laugh-

ing at Mr. Marlow’s miftake this half hour. They. )

arc coming this way.
HASTINGS

Then I muft not be feen. So now to my fruit-
Tefs appointment at the bottom of the garden.
This is about the time, [ Exiz,

Enter Sir CHARLES and HARDCASTLE

HARDCASTLE.

Ha,-ha, ha. The peremptory tone in " which

" he fent forth his fublime commands.
Sr CHARLES.

And the referve with whlch I fuppofc he treated

all your advances. '
- ~ HARD-




......

HARDCASTLE
And yet he might have feen fomethmg in me

abovc a common inn-keeper, %00.
St CHARLES.

Yes, Dick, but he miftook you for an uncoms

mon mnkecper, ha, ha, ha
HARDCASTLE.

Wcll I’m in too good fpirits to think of any,
thing but j joy. *Yes, my dear friend, this union
of ,our families will make our perfonal friendfbips
hemdn:ary; and tho’ my daughtcf’s fortune is but’

fmallewimem
Sir, CHARLES.

Why, Dick, will you talk of fortune to we.
My fon is Ioﬂ'eﬂ'cd of more than a tompetence
already, can want nothing but a good and
vittuous girl to fhare his happinefs and encreafe ic,
If ‘they like each other, "as you fay they dosm-= -

HARDCASTLE.
- Ify"man, 1 te&gou they 4o like each othcz

My daughter as as'told me fo.

: Su' CHARLES. . -
But girls are apt to flatter themfclves. you

know. - N
" HARDCASTLE. .

1 faw him grafp her hdnd in the warnielt man-

ger myfelf; and here he comes to put you out-of

your iffs, 1. warrant him. -

E_’n{er.MA-RLOW. ‘

" MARLOW. e

- 1 come,.Sir, once more, to afk patdon for sy
ftrange condu&. 1 can fearce reflect on my mfo-
lence without confufian, . -

HARD-’
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HARIPEAS T LE..
o T, bayj: anctifier: ¥oud take. it tao gravely.
An hour or twals!la swith my -saughsin
will fet all to rights 4 uﬁx ‘She’ll ‘never lnke you
the- :wufc for it. -, ‘
*MAR L O W. . -

“ ‘;15 1 _(hal Be- inazs p\'oud of her approba-

oo H AtR D Cvﬁl ST L E "
atﬁon is uba cole word, - M. Matlow 2
;f i am . not-deceivd, oy rhave. fomc;-hmg morg
. than approbation thereabouts. You take-me..

MARLD W. :
" Really, 8ir,: hhaveaouohat' -4 F
w2t v H AR BB ’r.’..;
:r€oine, bay, Lo an.eld:fcllaw, and isnovz whst’s
what, h:\: w&l :;quahdtmf;z@ungd:. L kmw
W‘hﬁt Waen: F mml ot
M AR D QM. T

+-Suve, Sis, . nothing has pat betwtcn o bunhe
mott profound. refpet. on miy:fde,: aod: the
diftant referve &nlbefls : +i¥ou--don’t think n%u’,
i} 3 impudencehus:besn: palt npon.aitg thcﬂeft

of the family.
Mis' ' ARDTASTFLE.

- Tmipudence: - No, ldvi’s=fay thatwNot Guite
apudence—Though gicls like to.be: play'ty withy
.and rumpled a little too fometimes..v But therhas
told no tales, I aflure you.

I . hMAheRflLiuow x{ R

never gave hert eft gaufe.
B D S P

Y \Well, wel, 1 hke ‘modefty ' ﬂ&’ phiee kil
ériough.’ But this is over-acting, young' g rictéinan.,
You may be open.  Your fAitter ard Pt Tke‘you
. the better for it,

e M A R-
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" MARLOW, :
 May 1die, Sir, if Tever—
» HARDCASTLE.
I tell you, the don’t diflike you 3 and as ’m
Yure you like here—
"~ MARLOW. |
Dcar Sir—1 proteft, Sir—
- HARDCASTLE.
I fee no reafon why you fhould not be joined a8

faft as the parfon can tie you.
MARLOW,
But hear me, Sir——
HARDCASTLE. :

Yoirr father approves ‘the match, I admire it,
;very moments delay will be domg mifchief,
O—-—-n
S MARLOW. -

But why won’t you hear me? By all that's _]uﬁ:
and true, I never gave mifs Hardcaftle the flight-
_ eft mark’ of my attachment, or even the moft
iftant hint to  fufpect me of affe®ion. We had
but one interview, and that was formal, modci’c and

i umnterc&m%{
ARDCASTL E .

(Afide.) This_ fellow’s formal modcﬁ: impu-
dcnce is beyond bearing.

Sr CHARLES., "~

And you néver grafp'd her hand, or made ~ny
proteftations !
' MA R LOW.

As heaven is my witnefs, I came down in obe-
dience to yourcommands, I faw the lady without
emotion, and parted without relu@ance. I hope
you’ll exa& no further proofs of mK duty, nor

1ch { fuffer

fo many mornﬁcauons L - [Exire

N Sit
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Sir CHARLES.
I’'m aftonifh’d at the air of ﬁnccmy with w}ucb
he parted.
HARDCASTLE. -
And T’m aftonifh’d at the deliberate mtrcpxdxty
of his aflurance,
Sir CH A RLES.
‘I dare pledge my life and honour’ upon hig
tuth, -
HARDCASTLE :
Here comes my daughter, and I would ftake
my happin’cfs upon her veraci:y.

 Edter Mifs HARDCASTLE..

'HARDCASTLE.

Kate, come hither, child. Anfwer us ﬁncercly.
and without referve; has Mr. Marlow. made you.
my profeflions of love and affe¢tion ?

. Mifs HARDCASTLE

The quettion is very abrupt, Sir! But fince youy

thun'c upreferved fincerity, ‘I think he has,
-HARDCASTLE.

(To Sir’ Charles.) Yaufee,. .

:"8ir CHAR'LES.

And pray, madam, have you 'and my fon had
more than one interview? .

Mifs HARDCASTLE.
Yes, Sir, feveral, ’
HARDC A S TLE.
(To er Charlesy Youfee..
- Sr CHARLES. _
: But did he (profcfs any attachment?® . = ' .
HARDCASTLE. .o
A laftmg one. _
' St CHARLES.
D1d he talk of love 2

Mify




“THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. g9

. Mis HARDCASTLE.

Much, Sir.

: - 8ir CHARLES.

Amazing! And all this formally.

ﬁlnfs HARDCASTLE.

Formally.

HARDCASTLE. .

Now, my friend, Ihope you are fatisfied. :

- . " 8Sir CHARLES. '
~ And how did he behave, madam ?
Mis HARDCASTLE.

As moft profeft admirers do. Said fome civil
things of my face, talked- much of his want of -
" merit, and the greatnefs of mine ; nientianed his
heart, gave a fhort tragedy fpeech, and eaded with:
prctendcd rapture.

sll' C H A R L E Sa . \

Now I'm perfeftly convinced, indeed. 1 know
his conyerfation among women to be modeft and,
fubmiffive. This forward canting ranting manner:
by no means defcribes him, and 1 am confident, he
never fate for the picture, - -

Mis HARDCASTLE.

Then what, Sir, if 1 fhould convince you to
your face of my fincerity ? If you and my papa,
in about half an- hour, will place yourfelves be-
hind that fcrccn, you fhall hear hxm declarc hls
paffion to me in perfon. :

Sr CHARLES. .

Agreed. And if Ifind him what you defcnbc,,

all my happinefs in him muft have an end. [Exit.
Mis HARDCASTLE.

And if you don’t find him what 1 defcribe—1
fear my happinefs muft never have a begine
mng . [Exeunt.

N 2 SCENE
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S CE N E cbanges to the Back of the Gatden. . -

Enter HASTINGS.
HASTINGS.
‘What an ideot am I, to wait here for a fellow,
who probably takes a delaght in mortifyin
He never intended to be punétual, and I wane
no longer. Whatdo Ifee. It is he, and per-
haps with news of my Conftance,

Emr TONY, &ooted and fpattered. -~

HASTINGS.
- My honeft *fquire. ¥ now find you a man of
your word: This leaks like fncndfhlp
T O N Y.
Ay, l’m your friend, and the beft fncnd you
“have in the world, if you knew but all.  Thig
riding by night, by the bye, is curfedly tirefome.
It has ﬂaook me worfe than the bafket of a ftagc-
coach. .
) HASTINGS.
But how. Where did you leave your fcllow
ttavellcxs Arethey i u()) fafcty Arethey houfed ?

Five and twenty mxles in two hours and a half
. is no fuch bad driving. The poor beafts have
fmoaked for it : Rabbet me, but I'd rather ride
forty miles aftcr a fox, than ten with fuch var-
. ment. '
' . HASTINGS.

Well but where have you left the ladies 2 Idle
thh impatience.

TONY.
- Left them. Why where fhould: I leavc thcm.
but where 1 found thcm.

" TONY,

PP ——
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HAST!} N‘G S :
This is a siddle, o
.TONm :

"Riddle me this then. . What's that goes mund
the, hopte, and round ghe houfe, and never ;qucjnqs
the houfq:. : SRR
L HASTINGS g .»\,:iv'..s \
Pt Pul] aftray. L
TONY, ST

Why that’s Jt, mon | ha\re led them a&:ay.
By jingo, there’s nota pond or ﬁougb within ﬁve
miles of the place but they can tell the; ta&e of'

HASTINGS. .

“Ha, h ha, 1 underftand; you took thcm in
a round, while they fupp@cd themfelves going
 forward. Andfo you have'at Maft broight them
- home aggin.: - | ¢RI mes ’jf~ =i

‘ TONY. o 5 1

You fhall hear. I firft took them down Fca-
ther-bed-lage, where wa ftuck faft inthematl. I
then rattled them crack ever the ftones of Up-and-
down Hill—I then introduc’d, them to the gibbet

fi Heavy.tree Heath, and féom that, with 4 cir-.
cumbcndxbus, I fairly lodged them in'th¢ horfé-
pond at the botton of' the g rarden.” ' .
HASTI G s “

- Butno accxdcnt, l-hope .

rQNY

No, na.. Only mother is. confbu!ndealy fr ht-
ened,  She thmks herfelf forty miles off. . She’s
- fick of the j ourney, -and " the. cattle: ¢an fcarce

fl your own horfes be.ready,” Yot may
whip off with coufin, and Pl be bound :that no -
{oul hcrc can budge.a.foot to follow yauo ' " ~.
\"HASTINGS.t» .
My-dca,f friend, how-cap I be grateful ?.. 2,

TONY.
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TONY.
Ay, now its dear friend, noble *fquire. * Juft
now, it was all .ideot,* cub;'and rum me thrpugh

the gats: " Damn- your way of fighting, I fay,

Aftet we take a kneck ‘in this part of ‘the coun-’
try, we kifs and be friends. But if you had run’
‘me through the'guts,” then-1 fhould be dcad .and

you might go kiis the haogmaa.
. HASTINGS, -
The rebuke is jult. ‘But I muft haften to re~

lieve mifs Neville ; if you keep the old lady em-

ployed, I prormfc to takc care of the young one.
Lo Ty [Exit Haflings.
I,,"’Zj: TONY

Never-fear me. - Here' the comes. Vanith.
she's got from the pond and dragulcd up- to the
wa:ﬂ: lxkea mcrmaxd L

I Eomr Mrs. HARDCASTLE

Mrs. HARDCASTLE.

"Oh, Tony, . P'm Killed. Shook. Battered to
death.’ T fhall never furvive it. That laft jolt

that Jaid us againft the qulckfct hedge has done

my bufinefs. .
TONY.
., Alack, mama, it was all your own fault. You
would be for mnmn%l away by night, without
koowing one inch.of the way.
. " aiMrs, HARDCASTLE.
I with we were at home 4gain. I never met fo
many accidents in {o fhort a journey. Drenched in

the mud, overturned in a ditch, ftuck faft ina -

flough, jolted to a jelly, .and at 'laft to lofe our
way. ' Whereabouts do you thihk we are, Tony?

S TONY.
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‘ . T ON.Y. -

By my guefs we fhould -be upon Crackfkqll

eommon, about forty miles from home.
MBHARDCASTLE

O lud! O lud! thg maft notorious fpot in all
. the country. We only want a robbery to make a
complete night on’t.

TONY. :

" Don’t be-afraid, mama, don’t beafraid. Two
of the five that kept herc are hanged, afid the
other three may not find ws. "Don’t be afraid.
Is that a man that’s galloping behind-us 2. No,
its only atree. Don’t be afraid. :

*© M, HARDCASTLE, .

‘The fnght will.certainly kill me. -

TONY. '

Do you Jee any thing like a black hat movmg

behind the thicket? .
Mrs, HARDCASTLE.s

o) death !
. 'TOIJY. '

No,. it’s only a cow. Don’t be afraid, mamas;

don’t be afraid. - :
MI'S. HARDCASTLE. '

_ As I’m alive, Tony, I fee a man commg to-
wardsus. Ah! I'm fureon’t. If he pcrccwes
us we are undone. :

-,

‘T ONY.

{4fide.} Father-in-law, by all that’s ualucky,
come to take one of his night walks. ([To ber.]
Abh, it’s a highwayman, with iftils as long, as.my
arm. A damn’d ill-looking fellow. .

Mrs. HARDCASTLE.
Good heavendefend us! He approaches, =
- TONY. o

Do you hide yourfelf in that thlcket, and leave

me to manage him. If there be any danger Il)
.. cough

»
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" cough and cry hem. “When | cough be fure tg
keep clofe. [ s, Havdéafile bides behind @ sreq
: in the buck feenme.

Emer H A\R\D CASTLE '

: "HARDCAS TLE.
- P'm miftaken, .or I beard voices of- pcopﬂb’ i -
wapt of help. Oh, Tony, is that you.. I did
not expect you {6 foon back. Are your mothcr

" and her charge in fafety ?
T ONY.

{~Yery fafe, Sir, at'myaunt Pedxircc’s Hem.
Mis. HARDCAST .
(From bebind} Ah dedth! T find there’ sdanocr‘
HARDCASTLE. -
Forty miles in three kours, fure, thats too
- emuch, my youngfter.- - T
TONY. - :
Stout horfes and mﬂmg mmds makq (hort Jour-
nies, as they fay. Hem. '
. ~Mrs. HARDCASTLE
" [Erom bebmd ] Sure he’ll do the dcat boy’ no
harm. :
HARDCASTLE e
But I heard a voice here; I fhould be glad to
know from whence it came > ‘ o
TONY.
It wis I, Sir, tatking to myfelf, Sir.” 1 was

faying that forty miles in four hours was very good
" going. Hem. As to be fure it was. ~Hem.

I have gota fort of cold by being out in the air.

‘We'll go m, if you-pleafe. Hem.
ARDCASTLE.

But if you talk’d to yourfelf, you did not an-
fwer yourfelf. I am certain I heard twe  voices,
and am rcfolved (raifing bis veice) to find the
weher out, ]

) \Mrs,
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. Mts HARDCASTLE. . _
(From bebind:) Oh! he’s. coming to find mé
but. Ohl . L.
: ., "TONY,
What need you go, Sir, if I'tell you. Hems
Y’ll lay down my life for the truth—hem—T'll tell
you all,-Sir. . Do . [detaining bimi
: ., HARDCASTLE. .
I tell you, I will not be -detained. 1 infift on
feeing. It’s in vain to expect I’ll believe you,
* "Mn. HARDCAS TLE. .
(Riuning. forward from bebind.) O, lud, he’ll
tnurder my poor boy, my darling. Here, good
gentleman, whet your rage upon me. Take my
money, my life, but fpare that young gentlernan,
fpare my child, if you have any mercy.
"HARDCASTLE;

" My wife, as I'm a_Chriftian.- Fronr whetic

tan fhe come, or what does the mean |
 Mn, HARDCASTLE. o
(Kneeling.) Take compaflion on us; good Mr.
Highwayman., Také our. mogey, our watches,
all we have; but fpare our lives. We will never
bring you'to juftice, indeed we won’t, good Mt -
Highwayman. L ~
HARDCASTLE. .
I believe the woman’s out of her fenfes, What, .
Dorothy, don’t'you kiow m#? '
"M HARDCASTEE. . . .
Mt. Hdrdeaftle, as P'm alive! My fears blind=,
* ed me. But who, my dear, could have expeited.
to meet you here, in this frightful place, fo far
from home: 'What has brought you to follow u3 ?
HARDGCASTLE. L
Sure, Dorothy, you have not loft your wits,
-So far from-home, when you are within. forty
/ R . . yard‘-.

Y

14
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yards of your own door. (70 bim.) This is one
of your old tricks, you gracelefs rogue you. (7o
ber.) Don’t you know the gate, and the mulbery®
tree X and don’t you remember the horfepond, my
-dear ? -
~ Mrs, HARDPCASTLE. ’
Yes, Ifhall remember the horfepond: as. long as
I live; I have caught my death init: (70 Tony.)
. ¥And is'it to you, you gracelefs varlet, I owe all
this. I'll teach you to abufe your mother, I will
. TONY. -
Ecod, - mother, all the parith fays you have
fpoil'd me, and fo you may take the fruits on’t.
~ Mrs. HARDCASTLE.
« PlHpoil you, Iwill. '
_ ) [ Follows bim off the fage. - Exits
HARDCASTLE.
* Fhere’s morallty, however, in hls reply. [Exzt.

| Enter HASTINGS and Mifs NEVILLE.

HASTINGS.

M dear Conftanee, why will you dthbcrate
thus. M we delay a moment, all is loft for ever.
Pluck up a little refolution, and we fhall foon be:
out of the reach of her malignity. -

: . Mis NEVILLE.

I find it impoflible. My fpirits are fo funk
with the agitations I have fuffered, that I am un-
able to face-any new danger. Two or three years
patience wil at laft crown us with happmefs.

HASTINGS .

Such a tedious delay is worfe than inconftancy.. .
Let us fly, my charmer. Let us date our happl-
nefs from this very moment. - Perifh fortune.
Love and content will encreafe what we. poflefs
beyond a monarch’s revenue. Let me prevail.

Mifs




¥

-

THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT %

Mis NEVILL E.

- No, Mr. Haftings ; no. Prudence once thore
comes to my relief, and I will obey its dictates.
In the moment of 'paffion, fortune may be defpi-
fed, but it ever produces a lafting repentance.
I’m refolved to apply to Mr. Hardcaﬁle s compaf+
ﬁon and juftice for redrefs. .

HASTINGS ‘

But tho’ he had the wnll ‘e has not the power
‘0. relieve you.

Mis NE V ILLE.:

. But he has influence, and upon that I am re--

folvcdtorely
HA STINGS

1 have ‘no hopes.. But fince you perfit, I muft

rclu&antly obey you. [Exemxt :

SCENE Cbzmgé:. :

. Enter Sir CuARLES and~'Mz;ﬁt~HAaDc'AsTLx."

Sr CHARLES..

‘What a fituation am I in. If what you fay ap- ' \

ears, I fhall then find a guilty fon. If what he

fpiysbc true, I fhall then lofe one that, of all othcrs,,

"1 moft with’d for a-daughter. c

Mis'HARDCASTLE.

I.am proud of your approbation, -and to thew

] merit it, if you place yourfelves as I directed,

you fhall hear his explicit declaration. But he

comes.
: . Sir CH A RLES.

Tl to your father, and:keep him to the ap-

pomtmcnt ‘ [Exzt Sir Gharles.

-

N IPI Enjer
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Enler MARLQW

: MARLOW,

Tho’ prepard for festing out, T come once
mote to take leave, ‘nor did 1, till this moment,
"know the pain I feel in the fcparatmn. ‘

Mits HARDCASTLE.

(Is ber own natyral manner.) 1 believe thefe fuf-
fcrmo?cannot be very great, Sir, which you can
- {o cafily remove. ‘A day or two longer, perhaps,
- might lcﬂ'cn your uncafinefs, by fhewing the. httle
value of what you now think ptopcr 1o rcgrct.

ARLOW,

. [4fde.] This girl every moment impraves upon
mc. (T ber.) It muft not be, Madam. 1 have
already trifled too long with my heart, My very
pride begins to fubmit to my paffion. The dif-
- parity of education and fortune, the anger of a

arent, gnd the contempt of my equals, begin tq
‘ iz)fc their weight ; and nothmg can reftore me tq

myfclf, but this %amful cffort of refolution.
- Mifs HARDCASTLE, -

~ Then go, Sir.” I}l urge nathing more to, detain,

you. Tho' my family be as good as her’s you
came down o vifit, and my education, I hope,
not inferior, what are thefe” advantagcs withont

equal affuence 2 1 muft remain cantented with

the flight approbation of imputed merit; I muft
have only the mockery of your addrefles, whdq
all your ferious aims are fix’d on fortunc

Enter HARDCASTLE .and Sir CHARLE&
' fram bebhind. ‘

St CHARLES, - . -

Here, behind this {creen.

' HARD:




/

oHE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 109 "
\y, Ay, mike nonoife, Tl engage my Ka

‘Ay, Ay, make nomnoife, I'll.en my Kateg
i:ove¥s hizl with confufion at laft. gage d
- - MARLOW, .

By heayens, Madam, - fortunc was ever my
fmalleft confideration. Your beauty ac firft caughts
my-eye '3’ for who could fee that withoot emédtion.
But every moment that I canwerfe with yau, fteals -
in fome new grace, heightens the picture, and
gives it ftronger expreffion. ‘What at firft feem’d
yuftic plaionefs, now appears refin’d fimplicity,
‘What feem’d forward aflurance, now firikes me
as the refult of courageoys innocence, and confcie
Qus virtue. - ‘
Sir CHARLES, .

‘What can it mean. He amazes me,

’ - HARDCASTLE. .
- X told you how it would be. - Hufh.
- MARLOW. - .

I am now determined to ftay, Madam, and I

have toa good an opinion of my father’s difcern-
_ meat, when he fees you, to doubt his approba«

tion. o :
-Mis HARDCASTLE. .

No, Mr. Marlow, "I will not, cannot detain
you. Do you think I could fuffer a connexion, in
which there is the fmalleft room for repentance?

‘Do you think I would take the mean advantage
- of a tranfient paﬁion, to load you with confufion ?
Do you think I could ever relith that happinefs,
which was acquired by leffening your’s? .
- MARLOW, '
" Byal] that’s geod,. Ican have no happinefs but
what’s in your power to grant me. Nar fhall I
ever feel repentance, but in not having feen your
merits before. 1 will ftay, even contrary to your
wWithes; and the’ you thould perfif to thun me,_lIl
S BN £

L4
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will make my refpe@ful affiduities atone for the les
_vity of my paft condu&.

Mis. HARDCASTLE.
+ Sir, I muft entreat you’ll defit. As our ac-

s

quaintance began, fo let it end, in indifference. 1}

might have given an hour or two to levity; bug
ferioufly, Mr. Marlow, do you think I could ever
fubmit to a connexion, where I muft appear mer-
cenary, and yox imprudent? Do you: think I
could ever catch at the confident addrefies of .a
fecure. admirer ?

"MARLOW:

(Kneelmg ) Does this look like fecurity. Does.

this look like confidence. No, Madam, every
moment that fhews me your merit, ‘only ferves to
encreafe my diffidence and confufion, Herc let
me continue— :

Sr CHARLES.

" I can hold it no longer. Charles, Charles,.
how haft thou deceived me. Is- this your indif--

ference, your uninterefting converfatjon! .«

v HARDCASTLE.
Your cold contempt; your formal interview..
- {What have you to fay now?" _

MARLO W. ,
That I’m all amazement, - 'What can it mean,

HARDCASTLE S
It means that you can fay and unfay thmgs at
pleafure. That you can addrefs a lady in private,

and deny it in public; that you have one ftory for-

us, and another for my daughter, : '

~

MARy

)



»‘;:‘ 2 §

”THE'MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 11
" "MARLOW,: '
Daughtcr l—this lady your daughter !
. ,HARDCASTLE.
ch, Sir, my. only daughtcr. My Kate, whof;
elfe fhouldfhe be.’ . .
MARL 0 W.
_Oh,_the'devil. ’ :
' fosHARDCASTLE

you were pleafed to take me for, (curtefying.) She
that you addrefied as the mild, modeft, fentimental

- .man of - gravity, and the bold forward agree:

able rattle of the ladies club; ha, ha, ha.
. MARL OW. >
- Zounds, thcre sno bcarmg this ; it’s worfe than
death, .
MnszARDCASTLE t
- In which of your charatters, Sir, will you-give
us leave to addrefs you. As the fdultermo gen:-
tleman, with looks on the ground,. that fpeaks

- juft to be heard, and hates hypocrify 3 or the loud

confident ‘creature, that keeps it up with Mrs,

‘Maatrap, and old Mifs Biddy" Buckfkm, till three

1 the mormng “ha, ha, ha.
: M ARLOW. .
. O, curfe on my noify head. I never. atte—npted
to be impudent yet, that I was not taken down..
I muft be gone. -
" HARDCASTL E

) By the hand of my body, - but you ﬂiall not, .

I fee it was all 3 miftake, and I am rejoiced to find"
it. ‘You thall not; " Sir; I tell you, ‘I know fhe'll

forgive you.” Won’t you forgive him, Kate, W c’l.L 3

all forgive you.  Take courage, man.. S

'[T bqy retire, ﬂ:e tormmtmg bim to the éack &‘e‘fw
Enter

RNy

- ch, Sir, that very identical tall fquinting lady



) /

me SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; OR
Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE. TONY.

Mrs. HARDCGCASTLE: |, -
‘So, fo, they’re gone off. - Lew thcm go, 1

c&re not.
, HAR D C ASTL B
~ Who gone?... .
Mrs., HARDCASTLE. , ‘
My dupiful mjece and her -gentleman, Mr Ha<
ftings, from. Fown. He who came down wtth
our modeft vifitor here.
~ Who, my honeft Georgc Ha{{mgs JAs worthy
a fetlow as lives, and the girl could not have made -

a more prudcnt choice,
HARDCASTLE,

Thcn, by the hand of niy body, P px‘bud of

. the connexiof. .
Mrs. HARDCASTLE

- Well, if he- has: taken away the' lady, he has
not taken her fortune; that remiains in this famxly

to confole tss for her lofs.
HARDCASTLE.
Sure Dorothy you would net:be fo merccnary $
Mrs. HFARDCASTL E. - 4
Ay, that s my affair, not your's.- But you know
if your fon, when of age, refufes to marry ' his
coufin, her whole fortune is thett at her own dxf- i
ofal.
.P HARDCASTLE
Ay, but he's not' of‘age, -and fhe has not thought
proper to- wait' for his refufali

Enter HAST’INGS and Mifs NEVILLE.

C Ms. HARDCASTLE.
( Aﬁdc ) What rctumed fo foon, lbegm not 1 8

like it.
HASTINGS.
(To Hardeafle) For my late attempt to fly '
off with your niece, let my prefent confufion be’

. my,
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114 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER, &c.

Efquire, of BLANK place;. refufe you, Conftantia
Neville, fpinfter, of no place at all, for my true
' and lawfur

. ry whom fhe pleafcs, and Tony Lumpkin. is his

ownmanagain
Sir- CHARLES) o

‘O brave ’Squire. Lo
. HASTIN G s. . -
. My worthy friend, 4
Mrs. HARDCASTLE,
My undutiful oﬁ'sprm%
: o) W

¢ .".'

r Joy,- my dear George, "I give you de ﬁncerely. ’

And could previil upon my little tyrant here to
be lefs arbitrary, 1 fhould be the happieft man alive,
Sf F9u. would return ni€ the favour. -
HASTINGS.” :
" (1o ‘mifs, Hardcaple.) ' "Come, madam, you' até

mow 'driven’to the very laft fcene of 4 your con-

 trivances. I know- yey like him, I'm fure he

T lovc;s you,. and you uft and Thall havehim.
HARDGASTLE .

- (Foining their: Bagds.), ' And 1 fay fo tob.” "And

| Mr Marlow; if fhe ‘mitkes 4y good a’wife as fhe
has adaughter; T-dor’t believe you'll éver repenc

your Batgésm _ 8o now' to fupper, to-mokrov: we
Ihall gather all the " pobr of the, parith about us,
and the Miftakes &f thc Night fhall be crowned
with' a- merry ‘morhin ‘%kfo boy take her ; and
as you have been miftaken in the nuf’creﬁ‘», my’
with is, thnt you may tever be mlﬁakcn in shv

. m‘&l o o 1\

t— e -

PERY ERCTS A NS

..,- -. 0 o

~

wife.. So Conftance Neville may mar- .

E ffTE ﬁ;;[i;
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